Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



) by Google 



p 



~] 



., Google 



i// 



bvGoogIc 



) by Google 



I 



Victory-Songs 



A supericH' and varied ccJlectioD of Gospel Songs and Hjrmiu 

for Sunday Schools, Church Services, Prayer Meedngt, 

Revival Meetings, Young People's Societies 

and all Idixls of Religious Work 



iAMUEL W. BEAZLEY and JAMES H. RUEBUSH 



PUBLISHED BY 

THE RUEBUSH-KIEFFER Ca 

DAYTON, VA. 



PA» ptr capr. 50 tab- pff ilna, $S JO 



PREFACE 



Wx luTC tboni^t of Tbj loving klndnew, O God, in the mldat of Th; 
temple. According to Th^ name, O God, so U Thj praiae onto tbe end* 
of the earth. , 

I 

O, sing nnto the Lord m new tong ; sing unto the I,ord, all the earth. 
Sing Dnto the Lord, bleas His name. 

O, sing unto the Lord a new song, for He haa done marrelons things. 
HIi right hand and His holy arm hath gotten Him the VICTOS.V. 

Praise ye the Lord, for the Lord is good ; sing praise nnto Hla same. 
■for it is pleasant \ 

Praise the Lord, O my soul. While I live I will praise the Lord ; I I 
«ill sing praises unto my God iriiile I have any being. 



t 



* Sing praises unto our God, for it ia pleasant, and praise is comely. It 

Sing onto the Lord and praise Him in the congr^jation of Saints. 
THB BIBIA. 



Qafjright, ni*, by Tb Kiicbiuk-Elaffar Co. 
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VICTORY-SONGS 



No. 1, FOR JESUS' SAKE. 

Funti J. CsosBT. Sahucl W. Bkulkt. 



1. Haste WB on, the Mas-ter call- eth, Fold oar i - die hands no more, 

2. Haste we on to those thst per - ish, On the drear- y wute of sin, 

3. Haste we on with zeal and cour- age, Hear a - gain our Lord command, 

4. flaate we od out sheaTss to gather, For the reap-ing soon will come. 




For the sum - mer days are wan - !ng, Soon the har • Test will be o'er. 

To the feast of love that waits them, Quickly go and bring them ia- 

To the weak and heav-y heart- ad, Go and lend a help-ing hand. 

Then with joy, if we are faith- f ul. We shall sing the haJ-veel home. 
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Slumber t»ot, the time is pre - ciotw, Bid our 


" 


'ry pow'r 


a-wake,. 
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m. 2. CHRIST HATH REDEEMED HE. 




5 r if f^ 

1. Cbrist haa redeemed me, with rap-lnre I sing, Bt - er my voloe with Hia 

2. Street- ly I'll praise Him nherev- er I ko, Je- sus who died Hisgreat 

3. Soon I sliHlLreBcb that nll-glo- ri-ons praoe.WhBrelBhslI gaia on His 




praise shall ring. While to His bosom 1 trusting-ly chng, Praise His holy ni 
_oreto show; He hath redeemed me,rm pardoned I know; Praise His holy oi 

matchless bce.There, throngh the aEes.ril sing ofHIsgrace.PraiseHisbolyQi 
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Ho. 3. WHEN WE MEET HIM FACE TO FACE. 




leave this«artblT place. How oar vole ■ 

friends who wentbe- fore, Wo shall lift 

tri - - al meekly b^r, Till He bide 





1 l,L J 1 . 




D^.— Song! of rap - - tare we ihall 
. 1 . . .*^ 


1 


l>N^fJif-^-tg:;:S Si JlJp^r^ 




to^ "~^ When 
Bong, And 
bove, With 


-V- 

His 


■I ■-] '"I u — '1 '-r-i ■ 

meet Him foce to face. 
SaT - - iourdear a - dora. 
isiiita to serve Him there. 


Lm-K^r^r-p 8. ik>- k k>->-ir-r-r i 











■ing, 

^ CHOBira. 


When w« stand 


b«-fore 


oar KiDg. 




^^ 
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-J=N 


*.^' i. -^H 




Face tc 


/ • r t r • 


&oa to 


Ike. to fte«. 
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Ooprl^U, inO-bT J«n M. Hajw. 



So. 4. KEEP THE STANDARD WAVING. 

Jak^ Bowe. Sahitel W. BK^nr. 



1. Keep the roy - al stand- ard 

2. Presa a - long, and wav - er 
S. Kmp tlie goa - pel ban 



• Ing, aol- diers of the 
- er, though the toe be 
yott, keep the 



King; 




let the »«r • cry i 
keep- ing you from n 
fear- lesi - ly pur 




Help the na-Uons all your bright light to lee, Help the cap - tive 
Tell the flto - ry aweet.wher- ev - er yoa go, Let your heart with 
Chriat will crown your ioula.when war- fare ia o'er, You aball reign with 




aoclto bsfTBe, Oi.*anl,/Hith-li,) aoi-diBn,, Chrim wih vie-t ry driiig. 
love o - Ter-flow; Onward. Christiana, on- ward, with a joy- ona song. 
Hira ev- er-more; Onward, hap-py sol-diera, to the end be true. 




OopTTiflit, lUO, br S. W. Beaaler- 



KEEP THE STANDARD WAVING.— Concluded. 




loTB e* - <r-lMt - iDf love ; Mok - nl-tf Hli nam* 
or Hl« (T - - er - - Iut-I>fl0Te ta d ^ maf-iil-^ 

1^ 




So. 5. 

Mn. Fbanx A.B 



NEWNESS OF LIFE. 



1. The Bto-Tj of Eaa-ter is a Ics-son for me, NomoreindMth.'a 
3. Oh, let me be all that m; Renleem-er reqaireel A loTenn-di- 
3. The sto - 17 of Eaa-ter ia a joj tobeEhared,TetBomehavei>ol 




bondage a c^aptive to be. It tellamethatlmaylike Je-sns be free, 

Tid - ^ I know Hedesiiee; With love let meserve Him — for love neTcrtireHr 

kuown it, and some have not cared; Ob, then letme help those by Binning miund. 




And walk in ' 

Ttitt walfca in ' 

To walk in ' 



of life." 1 

of life." [ With Je-i 

of life." J 
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5»^J J jJilJ'Hi^^'^ 
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deMn-er, Weare pMvng from death tm-to 

. ^ ' ]* 1* r* '1 1* * vk— A— !•— p-i 


life; 


N men indnth'a 
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t IL L ^ 








t t 1^ 







>^ 1 b. 


^ h ■ 




fa 


^^^^^-^^i.^jj/jTi^^ 


r^N^HNii 


' 


prison, ■withChrirtweare r 




lift^' 


^V C IT' ML- L !^ I L. L IP C u u C lH' 1 11 
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Ho. 6. WAITING AND WATCHING FOR KB. 



1, A - bove the bine skj there's a beaa- 
3. Their bai-deiie ftre gone and theii tri - 

I am cling -ing to Je-sns, by night and by day, With 



fc«^^=l=ir=^^r=3'R^ 


Frt 


=g1-J-y^r-r^i£^ 


loved onea are wait ■ ing for 
One who redeemed tbem con 
faith in His won-der-fnl 

! f r r- .- 






love,' 


They anxiooa - ]y wait, for they 
Tbey Teat in the armg of His 
A8-«wedth«t at Uat He will 


fe-4^-g t g^-t- 


t^=^ 


"^1^ f 'f F ^ 




T-r 





hope I will oome, That with them I for • 

love ev - er-niore. Per- Icct rap-tare ia thrill - ing theb i 

bear me a - way, To the loved onea now wait - ing a ■ 




5f»r^ 


' ' ' ■ ■ u u u 
^.iJ 1 ^\h a/ 


i« u 


>L.^ J II 


Ixmd. 
Loved ODW 


o&eaiDbMV-en, Atewait-ingand 

M.ddetrone<lDbe«T-en, 


™MJ,«II.,i».^... 

... , 1 JM 
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Otrrrl^t. mo, br w. h. laBnlL 



Ho. 7. WHY HAVE YOU WASDERED? 

SjUfCia. W. Bkaklet. 



1. Oh, why h>vs joa wan- dered so (>r in - to sot- row T Com* 

2. Oh, why have yon wan- dtred from Bach n kind Fa- therTCome 
>. wan - d«r • er, thiuk of the loTe that ia watch - ing Come 
4. Oil, bow call you wan - der when dear onea aregreiT •ing7Come 
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So. 8, SABBATH SCHOOL BRIGADE. 

Jah» Bowb. J. Bn 





hi' ^ 

non* dii - mmjed, Spreading the troth of Hia life ' giv - in g word, 

on and on, Bum that the SaT - ioar will vie - to - 17 brinr, 

ho»ta or sill, Keeiiiiie His ' ' ' ' ' 




ODpjtlChl, 1910, bf J. B. Si 
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Ho. 9; aU, THE W.» Y v\m. 

Mm. nun A. BmKx. gunxL W. BuzLxr. 



1. Shadowing Bor-rowi to ma mav be known,Christ will not Ibbtc _ . 
3. All tbs wmy o - rer to Canun'i fair land Tri - all will meet m« wher- 
S. All tha way o - ver, I bava such a Friend, Who from all dan- ger will 




bear tfaem a - lone: Tru • I7 He lovea ma, Ha cares for His own, 

er - er I stand; I will not feartbemwiLh Je - sua at hand, 

itrong-ly de-fend, I may keep ling- ing— care- free to the end, 




5 U i/^ 
Je - BUS will stay at my side. 

E- vil Hballner-er be - tide. \ All the way o-ver, all the way o 
Trust-ing my comfort- ing Guide,) 

*■ *-■■•- .^. ..-- - >--,f-j 




No. 10. BLESS HIS NAME. 

jAxm Bon & 0. OammtUM. 

i — -fr-fi \ J H h 



^^i i n 



m 



1. Christ hu died ap - on the croai, Jut to wve my k>q1 from lost, 

2. Hs will ner-er let ma Btr&y From tba love -tit ubt- row way, 

3. In tbe ihel-ter of tha fbld, Uy He-desm-er'a hand I hold. 





— In His Jove I will re-joice, He's my aoal's a - ter- rial choic 
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Ho. 11. 



KEEP LOOKING TO HIM. 

Saxckl W. Bkaxlxt. 




look - ing to Hini, keep look 
look - iiig to Him. keep look 
look - ing to Him, keep look 



; Ctinst a - lona can op- 
Hb will al - ways be 
Till safe - ly yoD 




hold you and light-en your woe. Keep lOT -ing-ly looking to Him. 
faith-fill and close to yourheart.Keep loT-ing-ly looking to Him. 
reit in HiB kingdom ft-bove,Keep lov-itig-Iy looking to Him. 



U U t 
D,3. — aoiwar each call, Keep k 




Oopjiitbt, 1S10. bf S. W. BfriT- 
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So. 12. ONE BY ONE THEY'RE CROSSING OVER. 



1. On« b; on* loT- iagfriflndiari go- ing, TtSf'bjdtTf, th«7 i 
~ " by on« the; »rscrosi-inc o - var, To that cit - 7 
■- ■- — "-' Ihof " "■ ' 



8. On« bj one from this orth 0I 



, Urn - n; mill - iooi Iiktb 







_i 


h — brt — 1- 




.— E — K -f . . > 




S^=ri:£=J 


■l1J J .U14-^Li-J_ 




cross -ing o'«r; 
light and love; 
pBBwd B - way ; 

):i.u f * 1 r • 


And the time is 
But we'llmeet them 
But they're a«fe-l; 


in 


-ing, ray dear broth - er, 
the land of won - der, 
ing - Ter yon - der. 




^v r r 1 h ^ 
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SING A SONG OF JESUS. 

Samdxl W. Bz&zlkt. 





tigb &r com - fbrt on tlie way; Bing a ocmg of Je - 
dt^ growdarl[-«r here be> - low; Bing a song of Ja - Baa, 

np the diambera of yoar hooI; Sing a song of Je - ana, 




It will brighten life, Sing a song of Je - eiu er - '17 day, 
paai-iDK by He hears. Sing a song of Je - bus as yon go. 
siBg 01 lore snb-Iime, Floods cS peace will o'er the apir - it rolL 






„ , . ^ 6 1 > t 


1 " i» R f" ft i> 


E* 


!> , i 


Itl 


p J:JJl:.i^ 


■ ■ 1 H JtjH'- 




-vH 


im 
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Ho. 14. IN ALL THY WAYS ACKNOWLEDGE HIM. 

Ber. JoHmoK Oatxut, Jt. R. D. Bububox. 



1. Wbiletrav -'ling throDgh this rale of toar8,(TMeofteui.) Be ■ let with 

2. What-«'er for you the Ih - tura briDgB.(futarebrliiga,)Hope bids you 
8. Be ev - er found at dn - ty'spoat.dlu-tr'spoW,) And when you'r* 
4. And would yon &nd tbatbumeun liigb,(boiiieoiiblgli,)ThatlBnd which 

^ ^ "^ ^ .0^---. .!. 




doubt and end-teas years, (cudlen resn,)AcknowledgaHiintbro'all thy years, 
Tol - low as sbe aingg,laasbaaiags.JAc-knowledge Him the Kin^ of kings, 

need- ing help tlia moat.Chelplhemoal.jAcknowledgeHira the Lord of Hosts, 
lies be-yond the skyXTOiid tbe skf,) Acknowledge Cbriat as years go by, 




And He'll dlr-act thy i>ath8.(d1rect iT, [atlu.) In all tby ways acknowledge 

JJJ>_J> I 





^^ 


,!lj. j j-f-f^^ 
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T^ 
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Him. 


Ao - know- ledge Him, ac- know-ledge Him, 


In 


all (hy 


*r^ 


mP i zz i t \'^- 


^ 


^festE 







1^ 


r . 












ti-^ C j ■ 


zli±. .1 1 .1 . -r J J-UUl 




K u ■" ■* 

ways ac - kno 


w-ledgo Him. 


r -• s - 

And He'll dir - ect 


thy patha. 
I.. 


tM.;'a L r 


rtr FI!'-TL. 
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OapTTliIit, ino, by B. S. BiuleK 
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Ho. 16. WHEN JESUS SPOKE HER NAME. 



Hn. Fun A. Bbkk. 



1. When Mm - tj atood with weep - ing ejei, Not know- ing tbat h«r 
3. And io the Lord ipeakt to onrheftrts; Whan we mnitweep for 
S. Soms-times we foal oar ■ mIvm » ■ lone, And doQbl that watob-ins 




Lord woald rise, There 



der ■ ful BQr-priae,Wben 




OapjtVbX, mtt, b]r a. «■ 1 
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No. 16. SHALL IT BE YOU? 

SAinrEL W. Bkaxlkt. 




I. shall you bear HimBajmttIielBBtgreatd»7,"FBithfTil 01 . . 

S. WhenfH'rtcall'dtogo.doyoatni-lj know, That jMllknr Him wt"c 

3. Sad in thfttgrMtdajif Hesballnot uy "Faithful one cr 




When the trnmpeC call ion Ji for one and nII,Shall?oa hear Him say," 

When the timedra*ni nigh in the by and b7,Sba11 yon hear Himny, "come in? " 

Deep deapair will fall o'er yon as a pall, If Heeliallnot Ba]r,"comein." 

^,^^^^ r J3. ,^,. 




Tt-" — ■ ' U U U I — * " u u 

Bhall ft be yon, ahaU it be yon, 

■bmll It be Tou, ihill It be yan. 
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No. 17. MOTHER WILL PRAY FOR ME. 

Hn. FSAVK A. Bbxok. Sahukl W. Bxazlbt. 

DtUbtraidi/, mih/teUng, 

fa 

1. How- e* - er far I go trara home, How • ev - er Had - 17 itraj, 

2. Howcan I sliglitaDdi reaching Iot^ Or tamftomHnchfoiidpraj'Tl 

3. Ofa, I will me and homewBid go, Though I haveatcttyedBO far, 

4. No Ion -ger pia7'i--len will I roam,'Wl)e» on - 1; harm can be; 

t- 1- ir ,»!ir I ir , 



Hj moUi-er'H lore will fol- low me, And she will al-wajB piay. 

Cfr dii ■ o - bey my Lord a - bovo. To aeek the tempter's snare f 
And I shall fiill ror-givencea know, Where love and wel-come are. 

I'll go to moth - er, God, and home, And make themglad for me. 
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No. 18. JESUS WANTS YOU. 

JoHH A. Oatbb. Obo. W. ] 




tsjOM to fol-lownim, A-loDglife'stronblewiine way; 
S. Je-aos woDtg yon to give up ain. And tniBt now, id His graoe; 
3. Je-BOB WBDla yoD, O waDd'riiigmaii,Hewaiitey(ni in year poir'r; 




He'll be yonrgaide and doa-est friend.Andkeepyonday by day. 
He'll fit ;<ra so, when life abali end, To bm Him face to &ce. 
He'Umakeyoanow a child of grace. He' II eaioyon at this honr. 




No. 19. WHERE THE BELLS RING HOME. 

( QuuMt for Ulxe4 Volow.) 
Woida bj Frank L. Btantoit. Sahukl'W. Bkasiat. 

Att. by S. W. R 



1. O- Ter the BMMid Hiettorm-; foBni,And tli« bellsnng boms,... 

2' O, the long Tojage 'neath storm and star, Bnt the bells a, • br, — 

3. Homeinthe ha - Ten awBetaudbIcet,Aiidthebelliiiiig iMt! 

I. Asdtka 




the ses whe're t£e WMcks tie t<Me«d,'Wberethe 
We heard them ring in the droim • ing night, And we 
Whatweiethe crosB-ce and hope and ftara. The 




77 

I de-flCendtill the ntara are lost. From the o-ooiii's knells, 

beard tiiemBing of the har - bor light; The bells, the bells, 

nj - lete darkneas, the rain of teara? Love's mos-ia iwella- 

From Um 




r r ■• » • * B 7 r r f 

.. To the glad, Bwoetbells,—!r.,...T, ".....! 

.. O'erthe o - ceiul'B knells > 

.. Prom tiie glad street bells 

■ cean'i knells To the glad nreet twlla. 
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WHERE THE BELLS RING HOME.— Concluded. 


lm J. 'J. |j'. j-ji. 'j.jj ,r;^ 


Home, Home, for-er-erl 

HoBe,T«.taonw«idhoaui Ibt-CT- er. Borne, y«i,ham« uidhonie. 


£^ij p r p pip p ^ I' ic p u np C 


^^^ 
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No. 20. CROSSING TO THAT PAR, FAR AWAY. 

S. W. B. . t^or Hkle Volcei.) Samokl W. Beazley. 



'1. Cro« - ing the 

2. Ctdss • ing the 

3. Cron-iDg the 

4. Crosi - ing to 



Go - ing to that far a - way ; 

Vis- ions of n.p- tnre bo - hold ; 

An -gels to bear them a - way: 

■b rollback as a '' 




y & [1= Hi^ j 1 * »: »V 1^' sii^" " [ 


Oat 
Cross 
Cnm 
Croes 


of 
ing 
log 
ing 


the shad - owe, In - to the aan-light of day. 
the riv - er. In - to the Sav - iour's fold, 
the liT - er. No lone - ly bonis fest tbe dav. 
to greet Him, Where love a-Ione 'twinestbenoaL 

1 ^ & 1 _T- « . 


^H^n^ r ' r Ir — el 1 1^ 1^' tfY 1*' aih" < t 


M>— t — u ■ u m — a-M- — L e r — U"Blii' * 1 




DC|-:ec by Google 



Bo. 21. CONQUER THE WORLD IN HIS NAME. 



Saicuel W. Bkaxley. 




I. Uarch on,tli«re la no lime to lose, For Christ la call-ing Tbee; 
■i. "Qo ye lo all the vorld,'' He bids ;HiB blew- ed goa- pel spread ; 
S. March on and lift the en - sign bigh.Tbe ban- ner of the cross; 
4. March on, be brave to do and dara As serv-anta of tbe King 




For faithful vol- nn-teera He hatb need. Wbo will His sec-yanta beT 
Go with tbeLightthatshinethfor all, Till dark-nen all has fled. 
Fail not, fear not,wbat-ev- er may come Of toil and pain and loss. 
The King who waCchra o-ver ns all, And will our vie - t'rf bring. 
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No. 22. OYER THERE IS MY BEAUTIFUL HOME. 




> U I 

1. Just be-yond the darkBtraam by the bor - der of time. Where the 

2. In the T» ■ di-anCpath-1 ' .-..,.■■. 
8. - ver there in the prea-ei 

^ ^It- ^ -^ ^ 



I'll dwelt.Whtle e 




biT - tows of death tosB their foam. By the vii - ion of &ith I be - 
walk with the pur - i - fled throDgs,And for eye in that bIo - ri - one 
ter - ni- ty'» a - ge» shall roll. And in glad hal- le - In - jah's of 




praiM I will l«ll How EiB 



my hean-tl ,- ful home. 
- ey de - liv- er'd 
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No. 23. LET ME HOLD MYSELF READY. 

Mrs. Frame A. Bbkgk. Bakdel W. Bkazlkt. 



BO loT - ing to sill - new, So will - ing to 
t 80 read - 7 to com - fort, When bit - ter ' eat 
r who knows all temp - ta - Ijoii, A vie - tor o'er 
r so pre-cions be - (ride me. To help roewber- 




it r 

par-doQ all sin, That itmakeem; heart eag-er to serre Him, 

sor-Tow is nigh, That I can ■ not help wanting to show Him, 

ein in the fight; And I ask Him to keep, and He keeps me, 

I go, That I can -not help wishing for oth - era 




How Itfv . iog and grateful am i, [ i.. „ k^u _ i*'™ it 
From go-in| a-waj fn>ni the right, t Let me hold my-self read- y 
HiB won-der-falFriendahipto know.-' 




hold my-aelf raad-y to serve Him,WhtreT - er is work I can do. 



Bo. 24. THE LAUD BEYOND. 

Wnj. H. RnBBUSH. R. C Bouno. 



1. HoffMv moat be that land Uukcd by mortal eyes, Where flow'rsnsfiidiii^' 

2. How fairmast be that land, Whrrtoll islightaiid80Qg;Aiid er - 'rjdweller 

3. Howfkirmnatbethatland.WbmEoBMuoUio'tofcaie; Wbeie songs of ecsta- 




bloom, Be-neath vnclondedskieB-Wberean-gel anthemBsirell In ca-dence 

tbere la of a blood washed throng; No need of moon or Btaia, No need of 

cy For-ev- er fill tbe air. Oh, land of &deleasbloom,01i,calm se- 




ev- eTmoTe,AQdtboee long part - edmeet Up - on that blisafal shore, 
nin Ut rise, No gloom-j ghades of night There ev- ergieettheeyea. 
tme a-bode;'Wbereweai7 ones fiudteet In par - a- disc with God. 



joyandli^t.Wheredaj'-lightiieT - 
CBOEM. 


er &dea, Wbei« foils no gloom of nigbt. 


^^lj•l^' ^i-L '1^- ^ i'^^^ 


Oh, peace - Ibl land of love, 


r - • - -t "t T 

Oh, land of joy and Ught; 


m' L \i : ;hg-£-l-£ r i r ■ e t e i r-i 



The pres-ence of Ood'elo*e,Sbuies forth in- ra-dia: 





I -die on er- 'i^haudT OHther the golden grain, beautiM grain.-. 
Till tbe last evening m;, Gatlier the golden grain, beantitbl grain... 
Harreet of pni- est gold, Gather the golden grain, beantifnl grain.. 




., Google 



GATHER THE GOLDEN GRAISI.— Concluded. 



Uatbertbeaheavesof gold,Gatlierthegoid-eDgTam,beantirul gnin... 



II 'i-U "M^ 

No. 26. WE HOPE TO MEET AGAIN. 

C. C. C. C. C. CUITMIKQHAM. 



^b'!>4 i|i. .p^ .Jlj Jj J|,^^=^4^^ 


1. Tbe time bascoioe for na to part, Tbo' partying gives xa paio; 

2. ThB days wo'to passed in stud - y here, We hope will frnit-fhl be, 

1 1 ^ .1 . . ■ . -^ 


mifilJi £ip-#- 


-F ic c c r ir^ 1 




' r r r 



This predoostbo'tsbonldcbeer the heart: We hope to meet a -gain. 
And mem'riesaneetoarhearie will cheer A- cross litfa's storm -y sea. 
TbencTOwnsof life we all may wear When Ib - bor beie is done. 




Dc|-:ecb>G00<?lc 



No. 27. 



LIVE IT EVERY DAY. 



9U 9 

. If the bleas-ed f,ia - pel tra - ly you be-lieve, If the Ij^ht of 




as you BO your wav, If yon are a Christian, live 
walk the shining way, Showthatyon'reaCliristiaii, live 
all the way,— If yoa are a Christian, Htb 




Oopjrrlfht, mo, bT a W. Beaxlaf. 



LIVE IT EVERY DAY.— Concluded. 




Some HsT up • r>n tUr rlptthlcu ■^n^e. We'll me«t igBm lo part no more. 



^^^g^^^s^^F ^ 



Ooprrlght. 1)10. by Cynu P. Hoonoll. 
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So. 89. DO THEY THIHK OP HE IN HEAVEN? 

Sakuel W. Beazlxt. B. K. Obk. 



1. I look np-pu beaT'n'sdeop.oz-tireblae sky Witturoader-inz 

2. A. mui'der-er here on time's dreary Bbore, OftdrcamiugM 

3. Ce-les-tial and bright OeganuenUUiej wmt, In bow-era of 




Uion£ht,with linger-iug eye, And g»zing I wooder if 

days that'llcomeneTer-more, Iqaeatiouif thosa who are niguing on 
bliss, in glo-ij- op there. And looking this way Uint' heBT'n'so-peB 




be That lor'd onei up there 

high Are thinking of me 
door They beck - on me home 



are think-ing of me. 
be - yoai the blae aky, 
to that bean- ti- fnl ihoM. 




n . --^ 




m 




^ 


_! J . N h N . , . h. . 




""« 


^- n-t-j nj.jji t-i pj- p 1,1 


home 


to 

-J 


mai 


imo) 


uon 


hi^T Where Jean. HlmKlf^ the glo- ry and 


=C^Hi 




rr-f 3i..tpij: jghfaEi 















Coprrlcht, ino, b} B. W. Beaiicj. 
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Do They Think of Me in Heaoen?— Concluded. 




-M — *i^l 
1. Oh, for thefriendsandloTedoDeB|i(oneoii, WeBhouIdneitlierBighni 



g 







i^^^ifi^p^ 



All ot their palm liDi) sor -ron hive Koae; Sweet - Ij thej ilesp. 

Je - Nswitl watebthem all thro' the night, Till dtu-k-Dcsa flee. 

Qod't suD-lan li|sht Hhinei bright on each mow — In Him the; ileep. 




HfMt-r— s.~ 


=*T^ 


pp*^ 


^ 


Efe^ 




Ob 


" K ' — 


■weet-ly Bleeping, 

1 » . 1 


Safe i 


a their dear SaTioar*! trnu. 


hf i 3 3 n^-i-^i^-^j J 1 ?TT^'^ 



OoprrtflkC, 1910, bj 9. W. BMilaf. 



Ho. 31. " ON TO GLORf. 

Jamks Rows. Sauuxl W. Bbazlet. 



1. We are marcb-iog a- long, with a amile and a song, Aod oni 

2. There ia DOtb-ing to fear, for the Sav-ionr ia near, And His 

3. We are sure wa shall win iu the bat - tie with sin, For onr 




1-dard is high in the light; Wo are sol -diers of CbriBt.we are 
Tvou - der- ful love ia oiirshielii; If the bat- tie be long He'll en ■ 
Houls are o'er-Qow- ing with love i Christ will keep na, we know, i 




I07 - b1 nnd strong, Go - ing out to the glo - ri • ous fight. 
conr - age and cheer, And will com - fort onr souls on the field. 
- less with- in. And will ctown us with glo - ry a- bove. 




> * U . 

fight for the riKht, In tbebrightgos-pel light; On to glo 

On, e 



ON TO GLORY— Concluded. 




No. 32. MY SAVIOUR'S PRECIOUS LOVE. 

James Hows. J. Bebby Shtth. 



1. Tbe love of Him who ma.de me whole, Mj theme shall ev -er be; 

2. It cbeera me when the tempest breaka.ADd shieldsme from the fbe; 

3. It gnides m; feetj and keeps my eyes Ou precionattaingaa- bo*e: 




I'll sing ita pmise with all my aanl, For all e - ter 




My Sav - - iour'slove la e» -'ry-thing to 

My S»T-fonr'BloTe, Hli pre-cloiu li — 



No. 33. COMING THIS WAY. 

Jixn Bow& Sakukl W. Bhulkt. 



1. Do you fol- low a path that ii thorn- 7 and drear-; Or un-der smub 

2. Are there stains on ;ourHoul7do you want to live bet- terTHaTelaithin His 

3. Juatto ran-BomyoursouliHeUis lifebloodhaagiv-en,Oh, uk Him U> 




buT-deu sink low in dia-may? Areyoutroub-led and Bad; is your 
love and be saved wbileyou may; Hewould rid you of sin and would t 
keep you from go - iug a- stray; Let Him tree you from sin, lat Him 




■oalgtowing wea-rjTThedear Iot - ing Mas- ter is com - ing this way. 
break ev- 'ry fetr ter; Be read - y to meet Him, He's com - ing this way. I 
guide yon to hea7-en; Havecour-age.look up, He'scom - Jng this way. ^ 




Ot>pnl|1it, 1>10. by B. W. .teulvr. 
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COMING THIS WAY,— Concluded. 




No. 34. HIS POREVERHORE. 

Jamxb Bowk. E. B. Aonont. 



f I haTo giT - en my bwrt to the King & - boT«, All my 
I, I am rat - log at lait Id Hia anni of lore, I an 
/ I WBi lost in the Tal ■• ler of sin and ahame. But tbe 
\ Wordsof com - tort He wbb-pe/d and, ble« His name, He 
, /He ia a - ble to keep me from doubt and ma; He will 
\ Ob, tbe world ia ao bright; tbere ia J07 with - in, For witk 




w mj pligbt; 1 X am fold- ed in Hia bo-wtm, with mj 

led myaoal a-ri^t /For I know that Ha will keep me, aer-er 

iieT_ - er let meroam; i 
Ouiat I'm go- ing borne. J 




OopTTlfbt, UU, bf X. B. A 
37 
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Ho. 36. WITHOUT JESUS. 

Jamib Bom. aimrxL W. Be&zlet. 



1. Btill there are soula in gall-ing fet-ten pin- iog, Liv- ing with-oot th« 
3. CruBh'db? their sin, in darkneMlhe; ire livuig. No earth-lj friend ia 
3. Speecl,apeed a-wajilife'a precioul menage bearing, Corn-fort Iheir hearts and 




Savioar'a precious love, NeT - er ther «ee the goa-pel Rnnlight shin-ing, 
ev-er at their side; Ixtne - Ij and sad, for lova their bouIb are righing, 
fill theirsonls with cheer;TeIlthemthjitJe'SDi still for them is dar - ing 




H«T - er they lift their tear-tnl eyes a-bove. 

Yet 'twas for these the lov-ing ^T-iourdied- f They are yielding to de - 

Tell thetu the soul'i e - ter- nal Friend is 




,..„Googlc 



WITHOUT JESUS— Concluded. 



^|^^JE|gi^ j^J - ,^ ypg|j 



leadthemU) Hi8side;Let us lellthen of His mer- cy sad His ] 




Tbough lovedoneefrom jonrside havegoDe, bouI, keep presa-ing t: 
You eoon will Bee the glow-ing dawn,— O soul, keep presB-ing c 
The rest joa need will soon be won, — O Boul, keep preM-ing c 



— fc:^-'F=t=C=p=p=S^'F I ^ =^ 




zecbvGoogIc 



Ho. 37. 



TO THE FIGHT. 



a C CmmurasuL 




the ble«»-ed goa-pel light, We ace go - ing to the fight, And will 

2. Mm- TIT tii- al« we anall mee^ ButtheLordwiirkeepi]gBweet,Btrengtlith« 

3. Wewill tol-low to the end ChriBt,theK)iil'Be- ler-nalFriend; On His 




flghtwith«ll our might, Day bjdayiChriatwillBhieldourBOQlaw* know, "When we 
temir-ber to de-feat Hewillsend; He is atronger than the itrong And will 
loTe we kll de-pend More and more; Brave and lojal we will provq, Till witb 





otmnt^t, ifio, br c c. 
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TO THE FIGHT.— Conclttded. 




No. 38. THERE'S HOPE FOR EVERY SIXNER. 

Mm. Frame A. Bbeck. Saxuxl W. Beasut. 




EBi*. 


-jj- 


FiP 


^j , ^ j- 


=tt- 


=1= 


=4= 


+^ 


^^^=^^^ 


4^ 


1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 


¥.' 

To 
Be 


C 

biiDd- 

God-3 
-joice 


all ha- mm 
Ee Jeem - er 
neas long I 
store bouse of 
in free sal 


know 
sought 


tog 
derod 


How 
-In 

Bot 
- I 
And 


ereat God's love can 
loTe He died for 
Je - EDS made me 
hold the pre- cioua 
dug . ^ja-bi 


be- 


CZJ 




^ 


1/ 1 1 


^ 


T- 






-> 1 1 


W — 1 



I know He Iotcb all ran - aen And so there's love for me. 

His pre - cious blood has bought me On uight-crown'd Cal-va - 17. 

There's light for ev - 'rj sin - ner And there is li^bt for mc 

There's ioT for e* - '17 sin - ner And then is jot lor ne. 

There's life and love and mer - cj And the7 are all tor me. 






i iij: ;H^^g =1^: ^-- ^H^ 


L 


There's hope for o»- '17 


•in 


ner And their 


ii^ 


™. 




ig ruL. [ z L 


ii= 




-n-r-E- 





No. 89. BALLY, SOLDIERS BRAVE. 

Jamms Bowe. L. E. ECatkns. 



Ral • ];, aol- dieiH true andbTaTeand vnth Je - aaa on-naid go 
3. There are ma - nj fo«s to face, ma - ny tri - als bard to 1>ear, 
3. Cbriet will keep jon in His love »nd willcbeerjou in the strife; 





»7* 1^ In-* fe— t 






«■ 




^hp=^t<N-«hr#J— J 


— fe- 


^fcihp 


=^ 




To the front to brave- !y fight, till 
Bnt the Lord will keep yoa strong, ev 
Wlen the vie - to - ry is won, jou 


sball 


- -ver-oome 
tri - «1 He 
wear the crow 


the foe; 
vtill Bhare; 
of life; 














^ (!• g l;^' g p^ g 1 ~g^ 


— 1§— 


^.1. ^ ■.^.■. 


te p} 








^ P u 


6 r 



Bonis are siuk-ing in dea-pair, ma- ny msh-ing to tbe grave; Hear the 

" ' " ' ■*■ ' '■ ■ 'leerTho'the 

'■e; Ral - ly 




lov- iug Mas- ter call, soldi era brave. J 
bordesof sill as-wiil, nev - er fear. > Keeping Ibe standard a- loit, let 
'round tbecroasto-day.soldierBbrave. ) 




RALLY, SOLDIERS BRftVE.— Concluded. 



dajiMldieisbniTe.faUhfiil be; Follow tbeciooLtill ttaenhole world ia free. 

-^^-■ff" .■r.r'-rfr.f '■ 




1. Won-der-fal bleeaingsara fall- ing 0-ver the land a - gain; 

2. Sin-Dera arelcav-iDg the val - leys, Seek-ing tlie plains of light, 

3. Won-der-fal showera are fall - ing, BlessingB of mercj and grace; 

N S 




Je - sua Hie love ia nat-ponr-ing In - to the sonla of men. 
Ask- ing for mer - cy and par - don, Long-ing to live a - right 
Je - aoB the glo - ri - ooa Sav - iunr Bless - es the hn - man race. 










K 1 






=h 


=b-hH^4^ 




_ Won-der- ful life-giv- ing ahow 




Prom the heart of loTe. 

..IS 


b^^. L L i; !.-[r^^ t r c I^^Jl 




U U L. U ^ ' ,„.^ 







oarjii^u, in«, bf s. w. BMder. 



Ho. 41. LEAN ON HIS ARM. 

T. L. En-Airs, by per. _ _^ W, JL Rumn. 



1. Laan oa ttia mighty 
3. Lsan on the mighty 
S. liMut on the mighty 
Q the mighty 



Je - sue, Hide in the hoi - low 

Je - BOB, Wut you Dot for the 

Je-aui, For 'tu the on - ly 

Je - lUB, And of Hie boondlev 




Hii hand; 'Neath His pro - 

a - ing dawn; Ev -'niDg of lite may 

- uge lure; Let not an- oth-er'a 

■ cy share; I>rink of the 





LEAH ON HIS ARM.— Concluded. 




For the Lord,whoid I a- dore, I am liv - ing day hj day. 
Send -ing love-light thro' the gloom. Helping souls lo Him to cling. 
Id His pras-ence sveet I live. In Bis arau I hope to die. 




.civGoogIc 



No. 43. TOILING ON FOR JESUS. 

JA.HB8 !BOWE. C. C. CUNNmQHAH. 




sto - ry aweet, acflt-ter- iii)i; Beeds of love; Spreadi 
sad Bud lone, hrinKiiig tlie lost oneii in; Spread) 
Btan-dard high, pcaUiiig Hia boundless love; Try 

^ X ^ ^- ^-^ 



ing gos ■ pel Bno - shine 
ingbope aiid glad- ness, 
ingbravo-ly ev - er 




:ec by Google 



TOILING ON FOR JESUS.— Concluded. 




No. na. ANSWER THE CAPTAIN DIVINE. 

Jaues Bowb. Sauuel W. Beazlby. 



1. Je-ana is call-ing for soldiers to-day; Auswertbecall, fiill in-totine; 

2. Captives in fet-tera are pleading for aid;8peed je a-way,aitBwer their plea; 

3. Spreading the Ught of the glo-ri-ons Word, On tothefleld, on to the 1^7; 

,-r-r:-rr 




Dc|-:ecb>G00glc_ 



No. 45. 



BE SAVED TO-DAY. 



W. H. SuintAU. 




Let Him now jonr Sar-ionr be; SWeel com - fort He'll im-part. 
Time of grace may Boon be gone — Heat now Hia lov - ing call. 
Par- don, peace and com- fort win; Give Christ yonr heart to- day. 




0<VTritlil.Ul<l, by W. H. BBonll. 



" Dc|-:ecb>G00glc 



BB SAVED TO-DAY.— Concluded. 




No. 46. MY MOTHER'S PRAYER. 

J. S. KlUBBOOaH. E. A. Uabon. 



1. I hear that plead - iug voice a - gain, Though ma - ny 

2. Her praj'ia were oft in se - cret said, As plead - iug 

3. The tear staioB oft were oa her face An from the 

4. O pre - dona drops that flowed for me, A moth - er'a 




waj, And moth - er in the 

her way ■ ward boy She begged for bleai - injjs 

glOTe she came at nighty Where she be - sooght a 

ag - o - uiz - ing teora; That dear aneet taoo once 



J 1 1 






)^ 


1 




i i 4 ^' j'\ J 4 — J ■ ■^' u 1 ^ ' II 


fftm has lain, 

on bis head, 

ihione of grace, 

more I see, 


For 
A 
To 
A - 


ma - ny a long 
moth - er'a hope, 
lead her err 
way back in 


and 

If 


moth-er's 
boy a 
dia - t«Dt 

■T T 


d.j. 
y«ra. 


^ . p " •- 


=E= 


j-h^->-r 


^ 


^f==f- 


"^^H 




-'- 




-V- 




-\ — " 



[ 6 It hoTera near me while I ataj 

And watch the fast receding yean, 
Herprftyers, her t«aia, her hand to-d>y, 
I In all Utalr l«tidenieaB appean. 



cwrtiibt. ino. br E. A. Kaww. 
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SWEETLY TRUST. 



Alex A. McQubkn. 




1. When th« bil-lowso'erjou roll, When thelem-pe8t8iieeparoursoul,AndDo 

2. Oft the path will thomj be, Foea a-roundjou you will see, And the 

3. He has died toBave;oarBoul,GiTe to Him complete con-trul. And with 




your heart to cheer, Keep the Savi 




Se-cioualove a-bide, You will always find Him faithful, al-wajs near, 
im in Bweet accord, ^weet- ly trust Hia precious love and on-ward go. 
land of fade- less day, Where yoursoulsahallrestwithHim for-ev-ermore. 




OapjTltbt, ino, bj Alex. A. lleQneM. 
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SWEETLY TRUST— Concluded. 



No. 38. "THE TIDE WILL TURN." 

M. ETHEtyN Howe. Ajt. bj K B. K. Eesm B. Eilgokb. 



le da/ all thinea will be diSer-eot, Some sweet da; the lide will turn. 

2. O, Sav-iourlead as t'ward heav-en, On Thy pas-tures may we teed, 

3. Temp- ta-tioaBmayBargelikebil- lows, That roil on the storm-ydeep. 




Some day we^Il know why we'Te8uftered,Sonie day that great Be- cret learn. 
In path's of pleax- ant-neas lead ua, And supply our ev-'ryneed. 
But if ne trust all to Je - sua, He haapow-er that will keep. 




.Xiooi^lc 



Ho. 49. WHEN WE MEET OVER THERE. 

Jutm Bowx. C C CmnmroHAX. 



^ I U u 

1. All our grief will be o'er, O- tct there; Heavy bur-deiu nev-er-more 

i, Bkicaarebright all the while, O-ver thBre; Ev- 'ry face a bud- n j KmilB- 

3. WeihallluiTeour re-ward O-Ter there; For ths glo-rj of tlie Loid' ' 




We shall bear; 

Then will wear: 

We Bbftll Bbare; 



We shall 

Wo Bh«ll ^ 

With the dear ooes gooe be - fore, We i 




'round the SaT-iour'sfeet, Somegladinoniingiwhenwe meet O-ver there. 
SsT- lour dear be - hold, When the pearl-y gales un - fold, O - ver there. 
B To the SttT- iour we a- dore, O ■ rer there. 




there all oar tri- aU will be o'er; We «hall dwell with tl 

O-ver there We ihn'I dwell 




., Google 



WHES WE MEET OVER THERE.— Concluded. 




No. 60. PRAISE THE LORD 

W. H. C. Wtu. H. Chahpiom. 

fcj r-l-l-l . . II. I I I ^ 



1. Oh, Ldinb of Qod, to Thee I owe Alt pnuse and ad - o - ra - titm, 

2. I claim no mer-it of mjown, Thine owiiBtroiig arm hath Bav'd me; 

3. And when mjiTork od earth ie dooe, And death from bonds shall tree ub, 




My time and tal • ent here be - low Are dne for Thy sal - va - tion. 
High up in heav-en OD Thy throne,Mj praiseshall be nn - to Thee. 
A-iouna Hu tlironebrightshiniDg throne, I'll praiee the name of Je-Boa. 




DC|-:ec by Google 



Mo. 61. HE CALLS TO-DAY FOR WORKERS. 

E. K. Latta. F. L. Eilakd. 



1. Hb calls to- day, for work -era, Do jon hear? do yon 

3. He calls U> - da;, for work - eie, In Uia deld! In His 

3. He calla to-day, for work-era, GreataDdsmalll great and 

4. He calls to- day, for nork-e'rs, Yonngand old! yonugand 

5. He calls to- day, for work-eis, Will you go? will yon 
1, I>orouheuT 




hear? do yon hear? \ 

fieldr in His Held! 

smalll great and small! 

oldl young and old! 

go? wiU yon go? 

Do you bear T doTonbeut 



Now, the SaTionr'a 




Ho. 62. PASS THE HAPPY NEWS ALONG. 

C.D.C. d D. CCBBT. 

- ' . , , . , T"^^ 

1. Has70DrBoulbeenclaEinMiifri)ii]Blii7 Fhss tliehfippy nevFB i - long. 

2. Doeayourhenrt with joyo'erflow? Pass the happ; news a - long. 

3. Is tbere rest at Je - sua feet 7 Pass the bappy newg & - long. 

4. DoesthewaygrowbrigtteretiU? Pa» the happy newa » - lon^. 

1 1 1 _t -; . ' -Jv ..g- ^ngn I --t r . ..:— — rS 




Does the Sav-iour reifm with- in? Pass the hap- py newi a - long. 

Would you h&vethe vorld to knov7 Pnae the hap- py news a - long. 

Doee HiB gerr-ice grow mora sweet? Patn the hap- py news a ' long. 

Are you lost in Hia sweet will? Pass the hap- py news a - long. 



KKFKAJN. ^ . 




Glo - ly. Pass the hap- py news a - long. 

Pan the h^p - pr news, O pus tbe nawi & - long. 



., Google 



Ho. 63. . JESUS SOUGHT ME. 

Jameb Bowk Sajcdkl W. Bmazlet. 



1. A - way ' from Ood and boma -wat I, Mo earth - ly friend or 

2. The Rorld nas deaf to cry Hnd plea, No help- tnKbaiidre«ched 

3. My lieart is glad. I'm pure with - iD, No more I'll tread the 




help was nigh, But Je - aaa aoDght me, bless Hie name. And 
out for mo. But Jo • sua loved my sin - fUl aonl And 

path o( ein But here and in the world a • hove I'll 




res. cued rae from 8in and shame. 1 

now I'm un - der His con - trol. > Je- laa songbt mo, And He 
praise my Sav- iour'sbound-less love. . 




...„ Google 



No. 54. DO SOMETHINO FOR JESUS. 

If we labor Tor the Hatter, u we JouracT ber* below ; 

We will meet aud greet our lorsd onei, la ibu laud to whlcli we go.— Wm. If. Q. 
Wu. H. G. Wh. H. Ooij>en. 



1. Letjouilightiliineaiid. Js-bds will blem yon, Al-ways do good for. 

2. There is no room in heav-en for sin -nere, They can- not en- tor 

Ha - ny dearaoala are per- i8h-ing,ChristiaQ8, Can yoa not help thorn 




- vil each day; Qo and speak wotds of com-fort to oth - era, 
la at the gat«; Broad is the ioad,vrhich thousandsnowtrav -el, 
while on yonr way? To thataweethomejaHt o - ver the riv - er, 




Showtlienthelight thetrntfaandthe way. ) 

Hell will becionded,BhBrenoltiieir&to. ^ Coinenow,poor8inner,comeni 
Teach them to walk with Je- bob for aye. 




mthemooiitain.'Wand'rlngindftrkuM^hiiiigerand cold. 
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No. 65. TELL THE STORY OF LOVE. 

Mrs. Fkank a. Breck. Samuki. W. Beazlet. 



1. Wonld yon the Savionr o - bey? Live for the kingdom a - bove; 

2. Ma-ny are waiting to henr, Newa of the heav-en - iy call; 

3. Tell the old ato- ry so true. Tell itwhat-ev-er the coat; 
3. Tetl them the love of the Christ, How Hehasaonghtthem fot years; 




Lev - iiig the ho - li - est, lift np the low - li - est. 

Hearts tliat are hard -co - ing, jearn for God's par - don - iag. 

Life that ia da • ti - fnl, ev - er is bean ■ ti - fi3, 

Lov - ing and need - ing them, let Him be lead - ing them, 




Tell the sto - ry of love. 

Tell the sto - ry to all. 

Ha.'rte to res - ene the lost. 

Tell the sto - ry wi(h tears. 



Oh, it is won-der- fnl, 



=5 — U l^^i* — ^^|^i±:^r - .. > ..^.. 1 -*^ .= ^ . 1 .. . — - r^—~ L^d 




lighten - er, 'tis a heart-brighten er, Tel! thatdearslo-ry of Loik. 




by Google 



No. 66. CHRIST MY RELEEHER LIVES. 

L. Dow HcD. L. Dow HoDohald. 

rji= rt h pi h ■^j_ p-.==i=:hr=acz&^ 



1. Bom in a man-ger to Bhame, Nailed on tbe crosB and slaio, 

S. See Him in mei^ cj and love, Leav-ing ttie conrts a - bove, 

3. SeeHim ioGethsem- a - ne, HearHlmM eam-eat*!; pray, 

4. See Him in tri-nmpha • riae, Up-watd to maQeioiiB oa hi^; 




Bnr-ied, bat lis-en a • gain, Chriat,m7 lie- deem - er lives. 

Com-ing te-demption bi give, That yon and I might live. 

Father, this cap take a - way, Not mine, bntThjnillbe done. 

Hear the glad gong in the sky, IIo-Iy!mostHo'Iy;m ''' 




:ec by Google 



No. S7. ONWARD, SOLDIERS OF CHRIST. 

Jambs Bowe. Samuxl W. Bkazlkt. 



1. On -ward, sol- d lew, for -ward in the light, Fol - . __ ___. 

2. (JliHst will shield fou when the foe is near. Cheer • ing wbii - pera 

3. If youreouls to Je - sua (alth - tul prove. If yui" ' ' 




ep vonr arm-orhright, Mer - er 

D shall al-waya hear. Trust Him 
w - er of His love. You shall 



fight with al your might, 

nev - er doabt or fear, 

■own of life a- hove, 




^^.^2 
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Ho. 68. ON TO VICTORY. 

L. Low HcDotruj>. W. HxmT Qotllbt. 

■ ft h 




_. We're a buid at m1 - diers in the ^ob- pel came, And we're ev- er 
2. Christ car roy-al Maa - t«r leads k-niiist the foe, Bee our ban- ner 
". Wben the bat-tle'B o - ver we shall wear a crown, Aud re-ceive tbe 




And 



ing ev - er in His bless- ed word, In this on-ward 
for Him the vie- fry shall be iron, In thesmokeof 
with steady step to vie - to - rj, C!hriBt is ev - er r 



march.O, 
bat - tie 




., Google 



So. 59. THE SWEETEST WORDS TO ME. 

< KotlMT, Homa tnd HakTtu.) 



Jamk Rowe. 

Maxe Quabtet. 

■ --ft- 



Samukl W. Beazlez. 



1. When my spirit is sighing, lost in tliegloam.When fhendafrom me depart, 
Z When a- (ar from my kindred, lonely, I roam, When bil-lows o'er me roll. 
3. When I en - ter the eliadow, facing the tomb, Fear may my soul be-tsay, 




And I think of my mother, heaven and home, How it cheers and comforts my heart. 
If I think of my mother, heaTeiiand home.How it soothes my sad, troubled soul. 
But I'll think of my mother, hearen and home, Then all fear will vanish a - v&j. 




S^3|gEg±EgES.Egia^EpgS3?^^ 




- o - dy, And they Gil thelonging heart with peacecomplete. 



i^- 






Copyright. 1910, Kv a, W. BeMley. 
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Ho. 60. THE WONDERFUL HOST. 

W. Oliteb Coopeb. Sm J- Calvkbt. 

_l» — fs — f* » -^-^-K— ft— >>- 



^m 



pgjilgpppg 



:a3=6i--3=--i=i=sr: 



1. How uf-lcii a via- iuti uf lieav-eti aiiU glo > ry 1h pict-ured be- 

2. Our friends and our lov'donesBreBatliered lu-gelli-er. With Je-i 

3. They're t-aHier'dto-Belli-er willi Je ilia iiuraav-ioui ' ' - 
«. Tlie Saviour tiaa promised Ui all of His nork-e 



.LidtLosevhuliBve 



i^ii^^iiiriii=ii^i^^ 



^fe 






, fore mv lioor eVfS, 1 see in niv niiniJ a great liost of bHclit Bii-cclfl 

I died for tl,e lost. Wlien life l.ereii o - ver well join in tlieir number. 

' toiled liere lie - low. Arereap-iiis a luti-fold re- wanl for tlieir la - bor, 

W I- ♦'♦•'l-^ i^ i^ ^ W ^ 101 

All cath-erclni. tl.eieii. Hi.- 



i-der-ful, «oTi-der 



~ 1^ ^ 1^ ^ ^ ^ 



^ipgiig^iiiil|lp|r|iii|i|E| 






E£3EEfet 



-tizii:Sir.liztc 



U ^ u* 
ilb^atilifitl. bi-im-li fill liiiiiil. llmv sveeUlieivln 

- *-[' 1 — *- *-^-R— I — ^^T^-> -^— 



|gJ=^i5fe=^-r-l^;=i^.ri=ililr<=5=<£il3^i:ill 

dwell wrtliniirln„M,ine«ror-ev-pr, l]. ilic-reiti tliar heav-eii- Iv Iniid. 



-^-t?-^ 



Copyright, 1910, br aim J. CslvertL 
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Cioogic 



No. 61. GLORY, GLORY. 

HtB. FsAHK A. BsicE. Samuel W. Bkazlkt. 



I. Won • der - fol ao • gels in 

t. Oh, what B long wsg that 

L Birth of a Sav - ionr the 

I. Nev - er those ahep- herds for 



gar - ments of white, 

song from the sky, 

an - gels pro -claimed, 

got what thej beard; 




Came to the ehepherda oae bean - ti - fnl night, King - ing a 

Nev ■ er aoch glo - ry did ehepherds dia - cry, Nev - er had 

"Cit - y of Da- vid"^-and "Je-ins" — werenam'd — Thenwas the 

Strong - ly and deep - ly their hearts had been etirr'd; S*ek - ing for 




i-ing d»- light — Praise to God on high, 
heav-en be-fbre been bo nigh, Praia ing God on high- 
chant of peac« Bweet - ]y ac-cloimed, Praia - ing God on high. 
Je-eos — theyheed-ed the word — Praie ■ ing God o '' ' 




■ Glo - ry, glo - ry, Tea, glo - ry to God on high! 
Gla - t; U God. (lo • rr to Ood, 
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No. 62. SINCE JESUS RESCUED ME. 

Jakeh Bowm. JAHX8 B. Fabkkb. 



xCbristthe Sav-ionr rcs-cned ma Andwaah'dmy rins a- w^, 

2. The vales of sin no mora I love, I ahiiD all pteamresTUD; 

3. lov- ing Sav-ionr of my Boa1,To Thee I al-wsyscling, 




My life has been from Bhadowa free — I'm bap-py ev - 'ry day. 
My heart ia fix'd on thinga a-bove — The crown I hope to gain. 
And vrhile an - nam- bered a - ges roll My song of piaiae aball ring. 




Cofviifht, ino, br J. B. Fi 
05 
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No. 63. WHEN THE MORN OP GLORY BREAKS. 

Jahbb Rowe. Albbbt Wblls. 



1. We shall eiag a eweet Dew song on the gold - en shore, When the 

2. We shall meet again the frieodaitho have gone be- foie, 

3. We shall meet our Sav-ioDr dear, hetu- His wel-come sweet, 




.' k U I 

or glo- ij bTeaka; Joy will a 

We shall claeptheirhaodsa- 
m ofrtocTbrwbi; We shall rest for-ev - er- 

I, Ji J". J> 



hettTts,t«aiBwill &11 no more,Whentlie moTn of glo - rj breaks. 

gain, as we did of yore, i 

more at Hisbleen-ed feet, When the mora 




...„Googlc 



When the Morn of Glory Breaks. — Concluded. 




So. 64. PREPARE TO MEET THY GOD. 

R. E. B. R. L. RceeBLL. 

-I k— , r-A &-< r ET^ -N-L---L, 



1. Oh, he«d the SaTionr'H warn-lug now.Tbenam-ingthro'Rie word; 

2. Or e'er thegoid-en bowl be broke.Or !oo«'d the sil ■ ver chord, 

3. The falL-ing leuf, the with-eredatalk.The dy - ing.biiist-Iag pod; 

4. The i^ing-iiigcTBpe,the fu-nenil train, The IH -tlemoundof wd, 

' ' -Ij i,; ^J .^-f^^^jar, 




the lost ia sin, Pre - pare to meet thy God. 

Pre-pare, O waa-der - er pre-pare, Pre • pare to meet thy God. 

TbeeeBeem (o ech - o thesad words, Pre ■ pate to meetthy God. 

In sol'emn tones theeeeeem to say, Pre • para to jneettby God. 




Pra-pare, pre- pare. Too long ein'a paths yoaWe trod; 

Pre- p«re, pre ■ pare. p»-p«re, 
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So. 66. THE BRIGHT SIDE. 

Mn. Fbabk a. Bbeck. Fbaite Jat Bobebtboh. 



1. Ma - ny walk where shadowa darken all their way, Know-ing not the 

2. Ij«t me show thebri)(htaide to Uic lone- ly heart, Com-fort-ing in 

3. Walking on life's patliway, I may nev- «r do, &B - v deed of 
*. Let me toll of Je - aaB—deBr-est, tro- e«t friend, Who doth lo*e and 




tone- light, shin - <ng all the day, Gloada have ail - ver Kn - Inga, 
Bor - rnw Booth- ing ache and smart, Let us give the glad thingi 
great-ness, bat I may be true. Pa - tient, loy - ing, joy - ons 
gnide ns, com - fort and de - fend, I«t ma show His loy - ing 




let us know tlieiribarm.Seeing but the bright aide we are aafe from hnrm. 
amileand songsnd flow'r.Cheering as the dew-drops in the morning hoar. 
dai - t; may I be. Oiv- ing hope to otii - era tbataball make them free, 
kind-nesa er - 'ry-nhere.That will bless the wea-ry all their bar-dena bear. 




*ml - ling and a heart of long Life haa joy and bean - ty 



., Google 



THE BRIGHT SIDE.— Concluded. 




Ho. 66. WASH ME WHITE AS SNOW. 



B. L. BuWELL. 



1. Tho' wilb Bin I am do- filed, Am de-flled, am de-fllsd, 

2. Tho' my lins as soar, let ba, Scar-let be, »car- lot be, 

3. He can heal the lep- er'g sjiot, Lep-er's Bpot, lep - cr's spot, 

4. In tbe Btream from Ca-r'ry'B aide, Cal-v'ry'Bside, Cal-v'ry's sida, 




. . _ _ J • torn - jng child Waih-ea while * 

Tet the blood Ha ahed for me Waih-«a wbila a 

C3ean*e the heart of er ■ 'ly hlot. Wash it white ■ 

"'- 1 Tile are pa - rt - fied, Wasb'd «a white a 





1 IlL 1 




1 












f 


^^ 






4^ 


^ 


N^ 






-=r+5- 




" 


TbooKhln 


sin 

f» 1 


I'm tM 


ea lo 


w, Fa 


l-en low, 


fftll - en low. 


mf r C r F IM! F - IF E r i-ti^^.4-H 
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No. 67. I'VE A MESSAGE FROM THE KlNa 

SnePHiM W. JowjB. Woodik W. t 




a. When you' . 

1. Now I plead with 



and all, At Hia feet to bui 



bly fell,' 




for - give you of 




'^ ^-^ ^t g^^^ 



oeive it novr I pray, Tniat in Him with-out de- lay, For in 
««lr« Hla MT - inggrac«,FrM to all the hu- man race. Come be- 
give you per- feet rest. With the ran-Bomed aiid the bleat. If you'll 




Him jod'U find afriend that's er - er trne. "t 
lieT - ini; and He'll lead yon to the goal, y Tve a meiaage from the King. 
tmst Him He will make yoa pare witb-ir 




I've a Message From the King. — Concluded. 

rit rit _ _ 




No. 68. BE YE STEONa 

Mn. Fbask a. Bbece. J. BsaKt Smite. 




Cap-tain of our great sal - va - tion, H« will "help in tim« of need." 
If onr faith in God is groand-ed, Wa shall ner - er be dis- may ed. 
He wbo keeps us "will not sinm-ber" — He will sara, if we o- bay. 
We shall iing a glad ho- san - na, We shall reap a great re • ward. 




DC|-:ec by Google 



Bo. 69. 



THE WORD OF HIS POWER. 

HI* word la mlilt and til life, the lonl It Cut reUere, 
Of bnTdenl *I1, tlie hud lo bwr, Htd beut CMiM thot 



thou belliTC. 




a Joy - ftil thing.That of Jo - an» I can mng, 

2. Mora than all the world it mine, This great glo ' ry bo di - vin^ 

3. Soul, why loa - ger sod • ly we«pT Yoa tbia Joy may er • er keep. 




FMl-ing peace within my heBrt,Oh,'tiH done by the word of HiB pow' 
For each soul that drawath Digh,Oh,'tia done by the word of His pow'l 
Stay, till faith ib lost in sight. Oh, 'tis done by the word of His pow': 



O.^'Th, 




^ J* J h h. 1 h r» ! f» hi 


iiiLJ^iij 




J J iT Jl*l=^-j-4n::'^ 


gj Q "-^ U ■ 

T can sine it 


a -way— All the gloom of the day, Andean 


PjJi L. L. k. ^ ^ f- h h' II — 1 — 1 — t — ^^-M 






■ 


' ' ' ' i i. U 1 " ** 




THE WORD OF HIS POWER.— Concluded. 

>, I 




No. 70. 



m HIS FOOTSTEPS. 



CtbibP, Hohmou. 



1. I nni rul - ly troat-ing Je - bub, An I jour- nej o'er life's n 

2. Oft I seem to heat the 8av- iour.Speakmg gen- tly to mj ai 

3. PreBS-ingon a - midtemp- ta- tiona, On through grief and pain 1 b< 

4. When I'm resting with reUeeaied ones, Witli my earthly jour-neya a 




And I'll fol ■ low in His footstapa. Till I reach the realms of day. 

Toll-iname to nev - er fcl- ter, Till I gain the heav'ti-ly eoal. 

By and by e - t«r- nal gio - ry, With my Sav- lour I ahall ahara. 

I willpraiMtheliurd who led me. To the bright c«- lea- tlalahora. 



D.S.—1 will fol- low In th« footsteps, Till Hia bleaa - ed face I 



Chobot. 


J 1 




D.a. 


^, j*V j f^4-#ji^L^ 


~iJ"MI 




YeB,ril fol- low in the fooUtepa, Of the friend who died for roe. 

f-'f-f- ' J « r _r^- - ^ «. 


lb I'W r r r if i it 


■-H^-^ 



airn%u. i*u.tr crm r. HoumO. 
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Ho. 71. 



SAILING HOME. 




I. Howl long to hear my Sariuar'a loving call, Meet Him beyond the tide; 




On-ward,eT - er on- ward,, o'er the foam. We'll reach home Bome-time. 
Tho' we're tempest-toBMd there's One we know, Who has pow'r to save, 
Tbo' the TTiur-kj wa - tera may ap - pall, 8C11I He's by my side. 

^ ^ -^ ^ fe- ^ . 




SAILIKG HOME.— Concluded. 




ea, Ja -''-''sus.my Bur ■ ■ - iouT, H« piv« Hia life ; 
J»4ai nve His life, BaTloardltd tbrme, 




Bo. 78. 'TIS CHILDREN'S DAY. 

Jixm Bon Saxuhl W. Bias;!?. 



1. From tow'randitee-ple gladaome bells Mxd oat their Toic-ee clear 'Tia 

X The fkir-cat lov-cn of the field to - day to Chratwo bring 'Ta 

Weknowthat Je- mu dnr-lj loTeawch faith-ful loT-inghearl 'Til 




ChildreD's Baj* happy Children'! Daj. Our evee with loTe are ahln-ing 
Chitdrea'B Day, happy Children's Day. We lay them at Hia ho -Ir 
Children's Day, happy Children's Day. We know that He will swee(-fy 




and our hearta are f uU of cheer 'Tis Chil-dren's D;iy, bright Children's Day. 
feet, aa lore' s sweet oSer - ing 'Tis Chil-dren's Day, happy Children's Day. 
blesa each soul be-tore we part 'Tia Chil-dren's Day, happy Children's Day. 






1 




W^^ ^.^Viif^; H 


^. . ., 


where, And the Bob- da^fldiool I 


rigada ii w*v- ii^ ban- nen gay; 

\f F r F ip f=f^ 


F^» y ir ^ S*FI'* 1^ ''^-g 


iu I k i \r r \k-i 



ORnrMfM, ma, br 8. w. Baulsr. 



'TIS CHILDREN'S DAY.— Concluded. 
—IV 



BwcelettiongtofpnuMwediiK Toourlov- ingheat'iil; Eing, 

BwMlcM miga or pnln we Blug To oat loT • lug beaT'nljr Kliif, 




No. 74. GLADSOME CHILDREN'S DAY. 

Jaiob Bowk. Jems M. Hatb. 



'B^et, Lift to Him oar voic-es Bweet, 
be, Et - er {aith-ful, close to Th«e; 



i^^-:Eg-"^-gle^^^l^Hfe 



k~' 



Care and sad-oesB hide n - waj, This ie j^lad- some Children's Day. 
" ' IB blessings He'll be- Btow, Ere from this dear place we go. 
— - doubt norroanii Keep ua Thine and guide ushome. 





No. 75. ARE YOU WORKINa 

R A. M. E. A. Masok. 



1. Are yuii work-ing for the Htu- 1«r, in Hia Tine-;ard lipre be-Jiiw, 

2. Ha who Bits ill i- die wait-ing seek-iiig not to pleaae tlie l^inl. 

3. Proving failh-ful, ev - er fmtli-ful. to Uie trust t)ie Sav-iourga.e, 




RiKlit-ly us - ing ev - 'ry mo-ment,erB from parth vou'reeall'iltogoT 
Can but come to losa anil Bor-row,kiinwmg not the bleat re-ward; 
Look-iiig forward to llio beau- ty of the life be- yind llie grove. 




^__ ing, dai - ly Bin t- ing, for a bright and fadeless crown, 

But the good we leave be-hiiid ua, lilie a nion- a - ment aball be. 
Help- ing oth - ers as we jour-ney, bear- ing brave-ly ev - 'ry test. 



^1^ K " "^ 

Liv- ing in tbeblesa- ed teach-ing that our lov- ing Lord laid down? 

Point-iiig pre-cioas onea to Heav- en, and a bright e - ter - iii - ty. 

We sliall be pre- pared for Heaven, with iU per- feet joy and rest. 



u u > 

Let our lianda be filled with la - bor and our hearta be filled with song. 

BlFRAIK. N K |k 




.,c;oogic 



ABE YOU WOKKING.— Concluded. 




No. 76. FEARLESSLY WITH HIM TO GUIDE. 

Ladki. K Neweli» Qbo. W. IUcox. 




I will trust Him and will sing Prais- es to my Lord . „ 

Just tlie way that I should gu AH mv ^1- grim ■ age be- low. 
Prais-ing Hiiii with lat- est breath. Bl^a-ed Christ of Naz - a - reth! 
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No. 77, WILL YOU MEET ME? 

B. U.'u. K H. 1 



1. I am go - ing to mj home Id ■ hexv'ii - Ij mao-doa (air, 

2. From this world I booh muat go, Er'-niiig ahad- onsgatli-er fast, 

3. I am lean - ing on Hb br^it, Peace and ioj dwell in mj soul, 





WILL YOU MEET ME?— Concluded. 




It IB e - Dough for me to know, It u tbe Lord's be - \aA, 
And by and by, I'm gi>- mg there, Yea, go - in;; home to rest. 
A star-ry crown and robe I'll Hear, When I get home 




No. 79. LIVE IT EVERY DAY. 

Min. NzLUB A. HutKA. Uaxios T. Hill. 



1. CbriaCtheKiDKof slo - 17, look-iugdown from faear'D.Baw the ms-nj 
S. Crippled,bliiiaaDdhelp-leM,weakutd sjcktrom iiii, Thus, in lore uid 
3. Ka -ked,poor, tor-«ak- en, lost and fat from home, But thia low - 17 



tep-g-7 If/^JJ 1 J. > J. J l^ 


bur- den*, which to you were^Vn, Lov - 

mer - cy, Jo - sua took you in; Soon 
Je - BOS won-dniuB love hath ahown, Bich, 

Tt "^ ^- J J' ft ■ 1 ^ • 


ing - ly, He called too, 
an heir of glo . ry, 

b 1 1 


bviJ-U^=^i=gi^^4-Cw=r^: 



tookthem,a)l, a-way — If you're tru-lygrate-ful, liye it ev-'ry day. 
you were on your way, If yon're tni-ly grateful, live it ev - 'ry day. 
you roay be for aye, If you're tru-ly grate-ful, live it eT - 'rj day. 




., Google 



LIVE IT EVERY DAY.— Concluded. 



aat-inghoiiiBa-way7 If yoa're tru-ly grate- ful, live it 



No. 80. THE PARTING TIME. 

M. T. BxiDiELii. J. H. Bon. 



1. The part- ing time will soon have coine,How tad we all will be, 

2. The part- ing time will sood have come. Let os re ■ mem - ber well, 
8. The part- ing time will soon have come,ADd we will feel the pain, 




WHEN THE RAI9S0HED GET HOME. 

B. W. Bkakukt. 




^ 


J. J. 
-T-rrr 


^ 


=F 


r 1 i- 


■ now walk. 

a - way,. 
fol aong,. 

Whereth 


m 


m 


uS---"".-' 






.. Ofthatlandfer 
.. Wlat a bean-ti 
bright, 




^z^ 










lothMUud&Jr 
.b .6 .f . 


ud 


.^.„ 


■rr 





I- 

'midtheBceneaof de - lif^t, Wknt a joy it wiH 

&ii-er, brl^ter tban tbis; yfhat adiont^ing will 

whatmel-o- di-ons utraiua, - WillbewBft-«d a- 

'mid the aceoea of da ■ light, 




-rrrrrrr 

b» to be ottmbered np tbere,... 

Knmd ■ - thro' heav-en'ii&ir dcme,--. 

way 'mid the domesof the b^, . 



WhMkJoT It wlU be 



w ' ^1^^ F ^ p 



to benimibered up ther*, 



I i n L I II 



With the bithfhl and trne, - in that home bri^t and 

On that bean-ti - ftil ahor^ when the laosom'd get 

Whan the ranioin'd get home - in thesweet Ij aid 

With the Adth-M and tcua, 
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WHEN THE RANSC 


MED GET 


HOME.-<;oii 


eluded. 


m 


r jstt c r 
£S.:;::::::::::::::::::::1 


Vbentbentnaon 


WbeatliaimiiBO 




iDtbstboDMMfhtandlUj 




^|mT^' 


=f 



1.— i--l — ^ — J 

what H joy it will be, To be ^thr«red up 
•, 



what * joT it will be,. 





=* 


=^^=#; 


^ 


= 


=4= 


J J J 




T-»c 


J. .1 


=^ 


s 


"T 

the 


-8-n- 


T- 


r 


-r 


■1 J- 
UMMdBaT- 


oar 


Witt 


i 6 St t t 

aiee, 

bleoed Barionr.witl 


-P 


to be gathered 


up 


then 


lUiee, 



Where no partinga e'er come, 
When no partings e'er come, - andweoev- er-mon 

M.' ■ i ■ I « t i r. f. f. i'- ■ * ' I 



And weneT-^r-moreroMDilatbatbOHitl -ftil laod,.-. 

am; In Out benatiftd land, 

h -J-. ^J 

" gg fi S E r : 



mrrr 




No. 82. 

D. H. 1 



THE GOLDEN SHORE. 



. There i. 

1. There ii 

:. There it 

. There ii 



^TtTf *• .... 

land ofpeaeeon high, We to iU 

land. and there's a home, For ev - 'ry 

land beyond this sbore,^ .Where we shall 

laud of bliss-fiil rest Where we diall 

of peane on high. 




^trtr'' » ■ 



'B will then all be 

one. to Christ will conie, Atidthere'aacronn for jon to 

dnell for-ev-er - more Withalithe lov'd oneegatherei 

meet with all the bleat; Just o - ver there onthatbriffht 

Wo to it* Joy there Mrwouldflyi " '" 




1,1 uT 

, (the golden sbore.) 



o'er, When we land on the golden shore, (' 

wear, Kjou'll help Him „Hiscroflatobear,(t""^"™"«'"™'-/ 

there, In that blest home so bright aDiiiiir,("> bright and air.) 

shore, Where we will nev - - erpart!iomore,fre8.I*rtiioinore.) 

then atlb« o'er, WhenwelandoD 
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THE GOLDEN SHORE.— Concluded. 




Ho. 83. 'TIS SO SWEET TO WORK FOR JESUS. 



1. 'Tifl 80 Bweet to work for Je - sue, Tnist-ingHimforBtrengthetichdsy, 

2. All a-round iia are the wea - r/, Ma. - nj who are sick and sad, 

3. Faith-ful work for Clu'is(,tbe SaT-iour,Stornuof time can oe'er ef - face, 



iour,l9tornuol time can □ 




Seek- ing e'er to do His bid-dings, Aa we walk the 

We can help their loads to liRht-cn, We can help lo make Ihem glad. 

And a sure re- ward a - waits us, Thro' the tri umphs of YUs grace. 

-iU -!-: .... P: * — 





Oantlcbt, UOt, b7 i. D. Fatloa ud PT B. BdiMi. 



No. 84. SUNLIGHT. 

UiBUM K. Oathax. 



'a a light that abin - eth np • on 

3. Mid»l tho dark - est cloada still soms My _- ^ — -= — . 

3. 0, ttie light of Qod, 'tie a bea- con from a-bove, Tbat will 




down from Ood a - bove, 'Tis a bea - con brif^t not to 
thro' tha dark - ness drear, And each step ia br^ht, light - ed 
B«fa - ly guide my way: And I'll fol - low, glad - ly whare- 




gaide me ev - 'ry day, Till I reach that land of light and lore. 
all a- long mv way, By those saiibeams full of love and cheer, 
e'er that light may lead. Till It brings nie to the per - feet day. 
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SUNLIOHT.— Concluded. 




1. As yoa ioamey along o'er life's highway. So many you'll meet who areud; 

2. Do the cloudB f;ather thiclclv aboTe you? 'Twill cheer you nnd others aa well, 
8. Bo nia-ny are Btruggliiig with burdene.Too heavy for mortala to bear; 
4. Bo ma- ny a- buiit;oaareliungry,For Just aluDd word.orasinile; 




trv to bring8uiishiTietoioineoiie,Thentry tomakeBomebodyglad. 

If you tell them the BQniBBtill BhiningiAiid lOon 'twill the darkoeaBdispel. 

Then tell them of Him who bu glad- ly, With them ev'ry burden will share. 

rTwni gladden yonr hearts ifyou give them, 'Twill maka your own brighter the whili 




^uj are B«d,mak«Kim«body glad; Hake Kmabody happy today. 



«o. 86. I WILL FIND MY NAME WRITTEN THERE. 

W. M. O. Wh. H. Oou)m. 



a book called the Lamb's book of lite, Kept bj 

2. Et - 'ry hour of the day, would the temp- ter of souls, Tit to 

3. So I'll trust in th«t"One," whoeach hoar o( the day, Helps me 

4. When at last, I shall hear, mj dear Sav - ioiir, say come, From that 




an - gels so spot -less and fa!r;(brlghtanil mir;)And when I have laid 

fill me with doubt and de- spairjrdBrk de-8pi.lrO But be- lleTe when the 

car - ry my bur - den ofcare;(ioaa of cure;) And I know if His 

book He my name will de-claTe;(7eB, de- cloreijTben I'll live with my 




down all earth's Bor-rows and strife, I will find tliat my n, 
shad-ows all back-ward shall roll, I will find that my nai 
word I but trust and o - bey, I will find that my nai 
Lord in His beau- ti - ful home, Praise the Lord that my nE 

J'.JS.t ir: 



'ritten then. 
8 written there. 




I Will Find That Mg Name's etc.— Concluded. 



nee here b nin, I will fiad that my name's wriUteo there.(o-ver tbere) 




1. At even-ing time I oft- en raze Up where the bright stan shine, 

2. What fflo - rice veiled from hu- man Bight, Are seen b; the Pi - vine; 

3. How glad- It would I atep a-crosi, And all this life re - aiifn, 

4. And when I reach life's even-ing time, And see ita s — •'" "' — 




And won - der what it moat be like, Be- jaaA the bor- der line. 

"What wealth of bean - ty must there be, Be- jond the bor- der lioe. 

For there are av - er - last - in« ^oya. Be- yond the bor- der line. 

I long to find the home of God, Be- yond the bor- der line. 




Be - yond the bor- der line, Past where the bright stara Bhirw; 

border line, brighUr ahloe ; 
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So. 88. 

Jaues Bows. 



SHOW YOUR LOVE. 

BxmntL W. Bb&zlmt 



1. As you go & - long, sea - tug the blew- ed goa - pel 

2, In the low - lands drear ma- ny are wea - ry. worn, and 
S. Je - sua wanla ni til Iot- ing and help- tol here to 




La - bor for the Lord, mak-ing the drear - y plao - es 
Scat - ter light and cheer, till jou have made them bright and 
Wants US good and true, read- y to an ■ Bwer e<r • 'ry 



bright, 
glad; 

plea; 




Sliow yoarloTB for Christ, er - e - -ry hour of av - 'ry 
Make tbeir bar-<leni light, help them to bap - py be and 
Let us traT - el on, show-ing each day oar faith and 




Com- fort, cheer, and aoothe oth- er*. a • long life's thom-y way. 
Dai - ly show yonr love, as with the Lord you go ■ - long. 
Work- ing for the Lord, Ull «« bare reached onr home a - bove. 



by Google 



SHOW YOUR LOVE,— Concluded. 

Chords. UnuMt. 
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No. 89. The Jog of the Lord is My Strength. 

Miss MiBiAM E. Oatman. R. L. Paob, Jr. 



1. In the joy of the Loid ia my strenf^.lQ Hts joy I nill 

2. In Ihe joy of the Iiord is mystTeiigtli.lD His joy I can 

3. When the ciouils of ad-ver- si - ty come, Still I know Mia my 

4. Wben I've croB^ the cold riv- er of de»th,When in tri-amph its 







I bear. 



iv - 'ry day, For it bright-ena each bar- tier 
con - stant- ly be, For the song of thecon-q'ror la mine — 
dear Fa-ther'a choice. Asd to meet all af- flic- lion's I'm strong, 
na - tera I've passed, I shall tben in Hiaprea-ence rs-joice, 




And it brightenamypiithail the way. 

Hehathgiv-en thovic-t'iy to we. 

For He hetpame to ev - er re-joice. 

I BhaliBeeHit '- '- ■ ' " 



In the joy of the Lord is my 




strength. And He Blls all my soot witb His Joy, («ith Hli jov.) Ia His. 




Htrength I can face ev-'iy foe, And His pnina my araigs do em-ploy. (empli]T.> 

^■^■^■f^ '^-:^-p-- t^-t^'^ ... .... _i^ 



CopTright, t9DT, bT R. I. Page. Jr„ Red Bar, AU. Und^r pS'. 
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ISIo. 90. LEAD HE ON. 

W. Olivkb Coopbb. Geo. B. Gat. 



1. Lead me on, dear Sav 

2. Lend me no, dear Sav 

3. I*ad me on, drair Sav 



!, O lead me by Thypow'r,WhMeTbon 
r, a 1ea.t me ev-'rj day, E» - er 
r, O lead me to my home, Ont be - 




eall - est I will k", (I wfu e<i,) Leud me on, O Sav- 
keep my path - way briBht,{k«p it brlBhi.l Lenl me on. dear Snv- 
yoLiil (he bright blue sky, (iirisbiblu«»ty.) Lead me on, cir:ir Suv- 




Yes, lead me ev - 'ry hour, L'-ad me on till life is o'er. 

O lead me all the «ay. To n home where eorora no niiiht. 

O let me iiev ■ er riKiiii. I.pn'I me on ud - til I die. 

" -g - -p. A - -^- -^- ^ 




Copyright, 1910, byOeo. B. 0»y. 
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ONLY A SINNER. 

(Mill Qmrtol.) 




• Mived r Grftce hath bwtow'd It rinoe 
2. Once I was ^1-ish and sin ruled my heart; Cauii-iDgmi footstepsfrom 
S. Tears nn - a - vail-ing no mer - it bad I ; Uer- cy bad saved me, or 
4. Snf - fer a sln-oer whoM heart o - ver-flowB; Lov- ing hisSHvionr to 




1/ > ^ 

I bSTe be - lieved: Boaat- ing ex- clad- ed pride I a -base; 

Ood to de- part: Js - ans hath found me, hap - py my case, 

elia I mnst die; Sin had a-larmed me, Tear- ing God'a face, 

t«UwhRtHe knows; Once more U) tell it, would I — "^ 




For I am 



■av«d by gracel, 
saved by graoel'' 
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No. 92. HAIL THE MIGHTY SAVHHJR. 

Qwx P. How. HoD. 



yir' I i\rij ,' IM^'^J J I' ! J 1 ^ 



Uarching on jehoatsof God, With your baonera wbt - idie; Vic-to- 
2. Hail the long ex-pec(-ed day.Cbriat tbeSaT-ionrcom - «th HearHia 
S. Chriattiie migfat-j Con-qaer-or, King of kinp for - er - er, LeadaHia 



\ V \ l ' i' ^ -1^ 1 1 > 1^ 



W^ 



ry £ir Christ bur Lord, All ynur ef- forts crown- iog, Heartha Iwr-idd 
Toioe, OcActh o- bey Him who ml- eth o'er uh; Hai>eball all ;a 
bOBU tD Tic - to - Tj, Thio' lore's Bweetendeav - or; Coor- age tl)M),frMh 



^^'|'^l^■[| n 



i).S.— Christ the King h 



ui-gelBBing,HeaiUieniight7 dio-rna ring, Jo;-fnI tidinipi now they brini^ 
ma of man, Haa- ten to TeceiveyonTKlng,LiftyonThBiuieT»ndpTO-daim 
«t^e,ET-'i7 hin-deT-anoefor-Mk^Heartandhand,fi)i Jcana' Mke, 



la to leign.Bear tha neWBO'er hill and p]ain,Chaiit Hia piaiia in lotid aodaim, 

VlKM. CHOHUI. 





"r r f r ' r r r r'r r r r 't ' c r r" 

«T - ei, Hal • le - In - jah Hail the mighty Sbt-Iotit; 
nunalbr-aT-n, Bal-l*. ln>Jak,Bal-l«> In.Jah.FnlnUnmishtr.nlslitTBaTlDar; 

' ^rn i f| -ffi FV ri ; ' ^trF^ttti 



OewiWit, IMS, br MeD. Waai 



No. 93. THE HOME OP THE SOUU 

L. Low McDonald. J. Chebuiy QnnxKT. 



1. There's a home of the soul o'er the riv - «r of death, Whers the 

2. Ttiere's a home of tlis soul where there com-eth no pain ; Where the 

3. There's b. home of the soul irhere the right-eoot way dwelt -While the 




streets are of par - est of gold. Where the Mth-fal wi1lgath-er lis 
iu- mates will nev - er (trow old, Where they sing Che new song of the 
a - ges e - ter - nal shall roll, But the mind can't conceive and the 




pleas - ure to share, Yet, its bean - ties can nev - er be told. 
Christ who was slain, Yet, its heau - ties can nev • et be told, 
tongue can- not tell. For its splen - dor cau ner - er be told. 




., Google ^ 



No. 94. 



■TIS SAD TO PART. 

ted to my (rienib, ajtd pnc 
of Boi^everyirtiete— tL 




My loTe I giVB you from uiy heart, 'Tia sad, so sad th»t we must part. 

■ Tol«aTeyou »I1 noWBriveamy lieart,Homaadin-deed that wo muBtparL 

0, would it heal niy wounded heart, Farewell.farewell.aoiT we must part. 

And when we all meet heart (o heart, We ney - er ahall. no.nev - er part. 

God's love wlUbe in ev - 'ry heart, Howsweet'twillbe to nev - et part. 
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No. 96. 
T. O. P. 



COME TO JESUS NOW. 



1. Tbare'B a foun- tain flow-ing free Tor all. Will yuu drink and 

2. There's a time when all -wba come shall stand. Oatb^ed there a - 

3. There's a time when all shall stand con - demned, Who have slighted 

4. Sin - ner, why, 0, why will you de - lay, All the Tan-somed 




be made whole to-day: There's a la-ble spread for all who come, 

mong the blood- wash'd throng; 'Ronnd the throne of God.st Hia right hand, 
JC'Sus' bleat command^ They shall hear His words,"Departye" then, 

spir-itA bid you come; Je-sus ca1lsyou;couethen whlleyonmay. 
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Ho. 96. ALL OF OUR SORROWS SHALL PASS. 



1. When we have reached tbkt bea,n - ti - (a\ abore, All of onr 

2. ThoDgh life on earth may be bnt a itrife, All of our 
S. When to tbii world we're bid - ding a - dlen, All of our 




aorrowBBhall pan, We BbslttlieaoroBsdeBth's riv-er no more, 

•orrowBshall pass, If we o ■ bey and tmstHiia through life, 

sorrowBihall pasa, If we traat Chrlat to car • ry u« tbtoagh. 




^^ 3 a J"'.NJ- ^^"^ 


^^^ 


1 rlT • M- b« - yond, AU of oar • 


r C r 

Tbilisi. 


|tH=5=5=fis#^^ 


N^#^ 
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Ho. 97. 



LOOKISG TO THEE. 



1. I'm look- ing to Thee, mj heav-«n - Ij King, And swe^er e«ch 

2. I'm look- ing to Hiee, mj Sav-ionrdi - Tine, For Thou doet eon- 
S. I'm look- ing to Thee, uid »U the daj long TboD fill- est m; 




dfty Thy praises I siDg, Thj fol - ow-er true I ew-er will 
trol this Bpir-it of minei Thy won-der-ful grace is dwell-iog vith 
heart with gUdneas and BODg; In life and in death, my glo • ri - oub 



I> y U \^. 



i).A— When tri - aU be -fall, the whole world ahsll 



be; In shod-ow and shine I'm look-ing to Thee. ^ 

in And keeping me free from doubt and from un. ( I will praise Tb^, 

King, WithraptursmyBoul Thy prais- es shall sing. ) 
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So. 98. TRUSTIHG HIS GRACE. 

Jamkb Bowk. A. J. Duxoav. 



ms 



^ 



^ 






^^ 



1. I'm truitiiiK the grace... 

2. The heart He has won 

3. I'm tniBtiug HJB Krace... 

4. Come, simier, to - daj,.... 



w 



of Christ mj King, 

He'll safe -It keep, 

through tri-ttlB all, 

make Christ jour Friend 

iugtbegrace ofCbTiaC mr KiDij, 




I- 17 oD Him I can de - pend; - 

His arm will de • fend, His Toicewill cheer; 

Andreot-ing Id peace up -on Hia breait; 

Oh, let Hiseweet love your life coo - trol; 

Tor tra- ty on Him I cui de-pend; 




Id shadow and shine- „, 

Corn-pan -ions ma? flee, die slorm tnaj ewe^ 

With)atthin His'- love,,/ 1 shall not fall, 

Yotu burden would fall, }FOur grief would eud 

In ihailow and ihlne lo Blm TU cl 




'>~t'">7&r-|~ 
w shall cease... 

Mjaoulwillbe safe, with Je - su9 near... 

Though rou|{h be the path ' and foes mo -lest.... 

, With joy He would fill ;; your wea- ry Boirt...' 




No. 99. 

Juta Bowk 



HOPE ON. 



W. H. Bnauux. 




pr=r 

Lord, thj ev - er- pre-wnt Fnend; 
■onl the crashing tempest Bire«p; 
lenstb.tben night no mora will fall, 



]d cheer ai... . 

Yield not to wrong.tbo' tempted, 
And,wilh the brow of life tby 




He will land thee; Hope on, deer he^rt, be faith- tal to the end. 
tri«d,and wea- tj. Be itrong in faltb, then Christ will s&fe-lj keep, 
brow m - dom-lng, Thou ahall » - bide trl - nmi^-ant o - Ter all. 
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HOPE ON.— Concluded. 



shine And Qod'i sweet love is evar thina,.. 

lUU brlcbUi ■hlne.ADd Ood'iairMtloTe.... 




No. 100. ■ MARCH TO BATTLE. 

Jakes Bowb. A. J. Duscus. 



l.Harcbto bat-tie, Ml - dierg braTe, Help tbe Lord the world to wtb; 

2. Faith snd coor- age nev-er lack, Beat the hoito of •- Til back i 

3. If to ChriBt you faith-fiil prove. If yoa tru • ly tmat His Ion, 

! J. .^.^ . 




Hosts of sin d« - S 

Fight forChrirtwith al , _„ . 

When yon lay your arm-or down. Hs your taitb-Ail soali will crown. 



2),&— Tont^e Tic- tor's sonsaballaing; Haiohto iMt-tis with the King. 



i v ^ : ' 



Hr^ 






Keep tbe goa - pel ban - ner high, Ware It proud- ly in tbe sky ; 



Bo. lOL LET US WORK WHILE WE MAY. 

Jaioeb Bowk. J. Bebxy Smith. 



___ I 

1. Ob, the fields are ripe and the reap -an few; We hav« 1- a\e 

2. If we lin-- ger bare till the night hu come, We shall have no 
S. Oh, the fields are ripe; let na apeed a - way, Let ns ahow our 




been, there is work to do: From our beds of 
aheavee for the har- Test Hume; Then our souls will grieve o • ver 
love for the King to • day. That His praise, at last, we may 




haste a- way, We mustgath- er sheaves for the Har- vest Day. 
days passed on, And the gold - en crown which we might have won. 
tru - 1y gain ; Let ua gath - er sheaves, let na save the grain. 




Speed a - wav to the field 

Bwlfllf speed a-nay, la the bar-veat Held, 




OnpTTlKbt, 1910. liy J. Berry Smith. 
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LET US WORK WHILE WE MAY— Concluded. 



rgj-ft 




1. Oh, I long to meet my Saviour, Long to meet Him face to &ce, 

2. I am aura that I aball »ee Him, On His snow-wbite throne above. 

3. Somebrightnioming He will call me. To the Mr ce- lea- ti&l shora, 




And be- hold the matchleaabeanty, or tbe one wbo aarea by grace. 
And shall clasp His hand and praise HIu Face to Atca for all His loTe. 
Thereto dwell with HimTor- ev -er, There to wor-ahipand a-doi«. 




No. i08. 

M. T. H. 



HE SWEETLY SLEEPS. 

Ib mtmtrj of mj BtMkat. 



MUHurT. HiUfe 



§hpu j jj frUl JJj r^ 




wu lud And 



ri - lent ' It Mood b^ his tomb, But knew that io idow • 7 • whits 
bttik • en will be hi* sweet rest; A - far from all dan - mr aitd 
Mfe at the beaa-ti - ful goal, Where Ohristians all rest, when their 




gar - nenta ar - rajed, Hia Boul was with Je - sua, at home. 

tuirm is his eoul — He aleepe on the Sav- ionr'a dear breast 

la • bon are done — The beau - ti - ful home of the soul. 





So. 104. TRUSTING HIS PROMISE. 

jAxm Bowk Waltxk C Urcbkx. 



1. Traat-ing Hi« prom- 



loT-ing- ]j ding- ing, Onwudwlth Ja - 

■ cheering mo ev - er, Tnmb-leB and •(» - 

trn-lj, oom-pleto- I7, Noth-iagMD «r • 

. -f- , r- r- g ^ 




er - er I go; Bweet-cet □{ pnu-ing, jo7-oaB-)]' dng- lag, Having n 

i i_ T I — ™._.._. .... IT! ._^ doubting Him nerer, Nothingcan 

r joy-oiu-l;, Bweet-lj, Him will I 






1 1 k 1. 


N J ■■• N -w -I— 1- - 






^iifc^;^-^ 


ji::j:J^-r,1J.J=iF^^ 


^^iaH 




i«.ciiMuaBTiour« 


lU guide me Safe to that blesMd h 


omeUnda 


bove. 


^ 


r'T pfc 


rJf^'C C ilr-^ 


■-irrti^^ 
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Ho. 106. SAFE IN HIS LOVE. 

Jamrb Bows. Sim. H. Ddxm. 

«^ r u u u> " w^^ ^ L L, 



* ^ ^ '^ 

1. Piic-inn thsBtormsotlifo and doubting Je - sua ne» - er, Eeep-iog 1117 
3. Having u - sur-ance tliat tbe Lord will lafe - ly keep tue. Turn-iiig His 
3. Singing His prais-es awMt and uf His mer - cy tell - iag. Tnut-ing Hia 
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SAFE m HIS LOVE.— Concluded 

J . 1 J " 




n« J _r 


J- -J h .. 


pds 


fe^=^E^^E^E^=p±|| 


With tba 


" . r c r P T' 


mrblca- >d Uiti, Bis pte-dow Iotd. 


b*f=i= 


*=Fif=F= er Ff— H' — ^ n 


II F — IT-' 


— i»-f — U- . i, ,-i^ . f" 



No. 106. 

8. W. B. 



SOMETIME. 



1. Somedme thn mist will clear above, Huiitint, sometime; Sometime the heart will 
~ ' letlieei^h will turn lo song, SoBttlBC, sometime ; Sometime the daj will 
lewe'llkeatbe tbitsBnattcline. S«■(tiIl^ sometime; Sometime we'll soar to 
le ai' mguish will be o'er, SeoiHiiH, 9ometime;Soinetime the heart will 



g. ^^ 




wbis-per love, Sometime, sometime. -, 

not be long, Sometime, sometime. I 

worlds sublime. Sometime, sometime. | 

jfearn no mor(i,dometime, s 



we'll be At home with Thee, 
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Ho. 107. 

B. U W. 




SAFE IH JESUS. 


RL-Wam. 


ir% J ^\i- £ i- I'J- i'A"' JIJ- ^J ^ i 1 


8. To 
3. I 


the 
un 


drift- ing far from Je - »UB,wheT« the wave* of aot ■ row roll, 
har-bor He haa brought me and haj washed my aina a - way 
anchored now in Je - BUB,Bweet-ly rest - ing on Hisbreast 

-»- -(^ -p- -p- - . -(^ +-■ - ^- V --r. 1 


i^^'N F' a li*" fe-i*' iS rH? i*' a 11. — b-t — n-M 


t^!L^\^ ^ \U tfU g U^ U tf L.LL.Hi 




But the loT - ing SaT-iour found me and He plead-ed with my soul, 
I with rap - ture sing Hia prsis-ea and my love tor Him dis - play, 
In the calm end bliw- ful hav - «n of Hia lore my Bonl Bhall reet, 
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I know 
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pened wide 
Uat I 
ahaU end 


my heart 
am BftfiB 
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let 
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Him in. 
to rolL 
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SAFE IN JESUa— Concluded. 




Ko. 108. NOT BY THY WORKS ALONE. 

(CHURCH HVMH.) W. OUVBR COOFM. 

- rJ I . ! — i -' i I., L ii 




by thy works a - lone dear Mend, Ye gaio a home a - bovo, 

3. Kot by thyworksbut thr6', the blood, Of Eimwhtwlifems giT*!), 

3. Not by thyworksiO son oF man, Seeknet be-/ondthe gnT«, 

4. Not 1^ thy works, lest ye ahould boasLAnd thus be led « - stmy, 




in and thro'Qod'sho - ly plan.Ye'lI reachthatbeav'not Ioto. 
To reC'On-cile oar souls to God, And lift them op to he(iT*a. 
But 'netitb the croM of Je - eus stand, And tbn^ His nace be sbtm). 
From Christ the SOD, tlw Ho ■ ly Qboat,Theo(i - ly uv • ing way. 
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Ho. 109. LEANING ON MY SAVIODR 



1. Lean - iiiE od my 8st - ionr, I'm trust - ing io Id love, 

2. Id the hour of «of- row, And when the foe ia near, 

3. Wbta the Btonn ia Bwe«p-ing, He calnu mj troub'led breaat^. 

4. Lean - ing on niy Bat ■ iour, I'm troat - iog in Hia love. 




As- anrad that He will keep me. Till I am safe a - bove. 

I hear His worda of com - fort, And sen - tenc - ea of cheer^ 

And when mj aonl ia wea - r^ , He huah - es me to rest. 

And hope,son>e day b> praise Him, With all the aaints a - bove. 





He will beep me, I knoWjb; Hia word, 

Keep me I know by Hia word, keep me I kuov t); Hia word, 

> f-^-rf- ,. 



., Google 



LEANISG ON MY SAVIOUR.— Concluded. 




Ho. 110. HIS LOVE WILL HELP ME THROUGH. 

jA3fBB Bowk. B. A. SiBOX. 

1. 1 will (ol- low the 8av- iour all the way, Though foeemysoui pur- aue, 

2. Though the psthiraiy be rough and glad-DCBH flee, I' 11 brave-lj on-ward go; 
8. Let tbe>«toml londlj rave, let bil- Iowa roll, On CbrUt I can de-pend; 




With aaBuraDcemostBweetlhat.come what may, Mis love will help me through. 
He who died for my soul on Cal - va - 17, Will com- fort me, i know. 
He will nev - er for-aake my trusting soul, But keep me to the end. 



). S. — ForHekiveeme I know and all ie right, Hig love willhelp methrougb. 



fl»^^J_^_^lJ s 1 


J i ?"" 


p4i\i rrHUi^l^-U- 


f^S-r^M 


I will fol - low the Saviour day and night, Be bt- 


» 1^ 1^ .r-'.. 


Bi^M-^^iK'tt t\r r r r ikii 
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OopfTlght, 191K t? B. A 
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So. 111. ALWAYS SIHGING OF HIS LOVE. 

Jamh Bowk 



1. As we march % • Iodr to- ^h- er to oar Iwmel&nd in the (kT, 

2. Witb our arm - or bnf(bt-Ij glemming in the eold- en goa - pel lignt, 

3. When we reftch the shin- iitgcit - j where the h&p- pj nn - gelsdweU 




Whether clear the path 
Msk-ing known our dear 
When 



orthom- y,wheth-er cloud or blue a-boT^ 
Re-deem- er to the soula who blind-lj rove, 
ing SaT-ionmeat- ed on Hia throne a- hove, 




We are bide- iii)i, al - wajifing-ing, of Hu sweet re-deem- ing love. 
We shall still be sweet - If sing-ing of His er - er - last- ing love. 




ALWAYS SISGING OF HIS LOVB.~-<:oiicluded. 











^-1 J ^-vt^Tii— |-r^= J ^. ^1 
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ing fnendt a - bore, Sing - 
ClcHU frtond > - !»«, 7*. Bin, - to,, 
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U.^ 


g ' r'' ^ 


y-."^ 


rt^^H^ 




No. 112. WAITING FOR THE HORNING. 

Jakib Bove. Maoioh T. Bjul. 



1. I am rest-ing in my 8a v-ionr, Sweetly reetriog in Hit love, 

2. All a-roniui me storniasTeaweepiiig,Foeat>a-8ai1 roe o'erand o'er, 
■> a: ^dworldlj pleasures scoiniDg, I am Inok-ing on^ie goal, 




Burs that He will keep me ev - er, Till I see His face a - bove. 
But with Je- BUS, in His keeping, I am safe for -ev- er-more. 
Waiting for the gold-en morning — For the day-break of the soul. 




fflo. 113. TELL ALL THE WORLD ABOUT JESUS 

Jambs BowE. . ■Qutvm.yf.-Bxxifxc. 





Wttj - wErd Till they live a-right; Tell tha ■woe* old (rto - 17 



TELL ALL THE WoSlD ABOUT JESUS.-Conelttded. 

J ! , I 



To the weak and wea - 17, Tell it to the bad. 
Of HJB love and glo - 17, Horn - iog, noon, and night. 
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THE LIGHT OF tOVB. 




1. Light of love is bright- ly ahin • ing 

2. When our bodIs. are aad and drear -7 

3. Pra- doaa, blesB • - ed love of Je - soi, 

L Ught of lor* fM brlgbt-lr ■bin - 




THE UGHT OF LOVE.— Concluded. 

Bxnunr. 

"^±11= 




And the lo*e - - 'iglit of tl»e SkT-tonr 

And tba lOTfr-ll^t <if tha 8>T- lonr, of Ibe B>v- looi 




OhMH <mr h*«rt«. .... » - long tl" "«y 

ChMTOiirbMMaft • lone th« war, ft • looK th« Wftjr. 
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No. 115. 



HE DIED FOR HE. 




The Son of Qod has died Tor 

Re-peat tlia news to worn and sad,... 

To ev - 'ly tribe. aiid ev - 'ry race 

The Sou" of Qod has died tor n 







^--^V--^ 


r — 


— — p-i 


His pre - ciou 
For, since to 
Till av . 'ry 


blood He free ly 


si 
15":;;::;.: 


9 k 


aoul on land and 

HI. pre-ctoue blood 

"ir"T"-"T"lT"' 
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ly gave, 


\ hn^-^r 


iTlMlU^= 


K^-*- 


-ciH 


^ 




\ ^ u 


-s-W 



Mv iray-ward soul Irom death to save 

Hislife He pave He died for alt „ 

Can sing with joy, "He died for me." 

My iT&y-iraTd K>ul from death to 
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HE DIED FOR ME.— Concluded. 
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No. 116. SAVED BY GRACE DIVINE. 

Jamsb Bows. Joi J. Ftnn, 



1. There ia glad'Oen in mj soul, I hare ^t - en Christ con-trol, 

2. I have loat m^ load of sin, I sm pare aad nrset with-in; 
3- Be the path or bright or dim, He will keep me clcee to Him, 




la the Tales of sin do more I shall pine; - I am 
Je - BUS holds 017 hand in His all the while; He will 
Till I've reached tlie hap • py home - Itud a - boTe, There thn' 




hap - py night and daj, ling - ing all a - long the waj, 
.keep my soul, I know, safe from temp - eat and from toe, 
1- leM bliss • ful day, with tbe saTed I'll Bing Hia praiu, 




Oeprrlfht, 1910, br 1. 1. First. 
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SAVED BY GBAGE DIVINE— Concluded. 




DC|-:ec by Google 



MY GARDEN. 




1. I am Ur - intC in tlie Oar-den, fn the Oar- den of my Lord, 

''. 1 am hap - py ii) the Gar-den, In the Gar- den of my King, 

1. I am feast- ing in the Oar-den. In the Oar- den of my Ood. 

:. I ato shout-ing in the Oar-den. In the Gar- den of my King. 




I am feast-ing on the bounties. Which its trees and vinea af- ford. 

Bright boQ-quets of bean ■ ty gath'ring, To His pnl -ace I will bring, 

E- ven when af- flic- tion com-eth, I can kisa the chast'ninKroC 

ij"-,- u»'. ~..n. in„g(^n in glo - ry, Me, His wait - ing Bride to bring, 




I am drink-ing at its fountains, In its per-f^mea I a-bide, 

Weedaand bri - ars all are ban-ished.Fn^rant ^uits and flow'ra a-boand, 

For 'tis then that niiiB- ic heav'niy, Com-forls like a heat - ing balm. 

Then in His ce - les - tial Gar-den. In His presence er - er- more. 





our roy - al Bride-groom, We His own re - joic- ing onoe 
si bloom is shedding, Ho - ly per-fume al! a-ronnd, 

he Bride-groom whispers. Stilling temp- est to a calm. 

and all His an- gefs, I will praise Him and a- dore. 

, ^. ft 
-p-i-^'-*—K 



., Google 



MY GARDEN.— Concluded. 

Cborus. _^ ^ 




=g=g=^£= g~'^-^?^ g=£=g "^ ~fe=» » ^N 
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No. 118. COME TO CHRIST. 

A.B.a A.B.Cax^ 




TrcT 

1, I fiu- hkd roamed from Qod and right,... 

2. In Him ia pcacs in Him U rwt...., 

8, I praiM the Lord for uv - Ing graoe ... 

1- 1 &T had mamed 




I dark - oat night,... 

For tronb-led liearts ftnd bodIs op - preit;.. 

And hope to meet Him face ti 

H; raul «M l«t In iUrk-«n nlvht. 




But.praise the Lord, I beard Hii Toice 

Hie lore would make your path-way clear, 

0, truBt Him, too ao - eept His tore, 

BaUpniae tba Lord, I beard R 




And now He la... 

And rid joot eotil „ .. -^ 

And win the crown tbat waits a • boxe... 

And now He !■ iBripli4t^ebaia» 
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COME TO CHRIST.— Concluded. 

Chobub. 




No. 119 



BLESSED HOME. 




1. O coon- trj blest, de&r home s. - bore, 

S. O hap-py home where talk no ni^ht, 

3. O 8av- iour dear, O match-leas King, 

1. O cmm- Ht bleat, deur bom 




Where 
Thy 
Then < 



- per wiJIb and etr«et8 of 

i what may I shall not 

Where lOTed onea watch 




How oft my soal has longed for Thee 

Some cload- less mom I ehsll be - hold 

And Thou wilt bear ma safe- ly borne 

How oft my aoal hu longed for The& 



BLESSED HOME.— Concluded. 




So. 120. REDEEMING LOVE. 

Jutx BowE. W. A. Sims. 



. , . . > \ 

1. O. send, mr soul, Thy voice %• hove, 

2. HebrokeThy dmina and eet Thee free, 

3. 0, Bead, my soul, TI17 song a- boTe;< 

A A 




He found Thee lost id deep-est Dii{ht, 

He caaaed Thy paio and tears (o cease 

Whwe'er Thou art, Hin grace pro - claim, 

Be (bund Thee lort 




., Google 



REDEEMING LOVE.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 





^ ,. |>..rjjj , ,i..i^ JJ Jij 
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tol 


His 


love for- er 

£z- tol His love 
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No. 121. SOME HAPPY DAY. 

JijtH Bowx. Amob a. Coblet. 



e tup • p; day, vith trl - sli o'er 

1. Somebap-pj day, with tri - als o'er, 

2. Bom«bap-p7 day, where Bkiea are bright, 

3. 8omehap-p7 daj, witbthoee I love,... 



?J J-A 



2A J^A 




1 - wake Id tluit brigbt i^Me 

I shall a, - wake Id that bright place 

For I shall stand be • fore the King..... 

Shall feel His love with- in mj sodI... 



UA A^A , 



J-A J-A 




-f-rr-rr 



WbererelgnstheEiiigwhoraveB bf Erace. who Baves ti) gnet. 

Where reigns the King who saves b? grace 

And hear the song e - ler - aal riDg 

And sing His pnuge while a - gea roll 




CopTTlsht. 1910. by Amoe A. Corley. 
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SOME HAPPY DAY.— Concluded. 





n» <^''»'» 
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i •' >• «^ J4 -^ *■ \'J^J-^irii 








Then I iboll iIdi t. sweM new ■cms 
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No. 122. THE TIDE IS RISIN& 

J. B. EmzBOam. S. N. Hi 
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-^ tr- 


^1-^r 
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, wBlch the til - log of the UdB. 

a, on the o • cean of His lova, 

Btaar tb; buk for hMT-«ii*i ihoie. 



AoAreaA-y be to spread thj sul^.. 

Where all u calm. and peace and re»t;.%, 

And launch th; boat. np - on the tide;.. 



And reul - y be, 0, re»d ■ y ba to ipreid iT 

Wbeie all Ib cilm. nhere all li calm and peaee and leat ; 
And Unnch (bf boat, O, lanacb tby boal Dp - on tba Uile ; 

A- gainst life's dan • • gere, now pro- vide 

O, seek the heay'n - - I7 ,port & - bove, 

ForChristjoor Cap • • tun, guides }n>Qr o'er, 




the heaT'n- ly, leek the lieftv"n- ly pert * - bove, 
t your Cap - tain, OitUt yoni Gap • t^ fnldea yoa <im. 



Oopyrlgbt, 1910, by B. K. HalUmao. 
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THE TIDE IS RISING.— Coneluded. 
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A-s&iiutthe temp -eat 
Where er - 'ij soul U 
And He % faaT - en 
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will pro-TWt 
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, g g g 

let The tide is up, and from the shore 

the Uds 1b up, and fiom the iboie, 

2d. O, da •net haate de-laj no more, 

0,^ iln- Der haste, ds-lar no man. 




Bio. 123. THE PRECIOUS BLOOD OF JESUa 

Rct. W. C. Mamw. p. M. Boiifc 





Hm ."JJ/JIJ 4\^'. f- 
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1. 

2. 
3. T 


t 

he 


fore 

WMh 

sin 


- ea all my flins a - way, ITie 
ner'a hope of par - don lies In 
1. MyoQ-lyplea 
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be 


the 

douB 
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blood of Je 




The blood shed on the crosB for me— One on - ly 

It dean - ees me from day lo day — I plead it 

Bat, O, the blood of Christ anp-plies The grace on 




plea will do for ma 
when I kneel to pray: 
which my soul re -lies; 



The pre - cious blood of Je - sua. 
The pre - ciona blood of Je - sua. 
Tbe pre - cious blood of Je - sub. 



Ooprrigbt, 1«I0, br P- H. BoTd. 
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THE PRECIOUS BLOOD OF JESUS.— Concluded. 




Ho. I2a. 

w. T. a 



NEAR TO THEE. 



Waltkb T. Smith. 



. Lord, I need Thee m Uinea pas hj, Hear my plead- ingi and 

i. Thou, the Com-fort - er and the True, Help me al - wafi to 

. Thou, nxj atrength aad mj Lord uf alL Take and stead - y me 

Ae I trav- el a - long my path. From he - gin-ning un - 




hear myci;, Near lo Thee O let me ev - er be, 

er - er do, The commandsthatThou hast left for me; 

lest I fall, Place mr feet np - on wme sol - id ground,... 

til the laat. Lord I need to lean up - on Thy arm; 

Then 'tis ea - ay to bear the eroa* And 'tig ea - ay to 

May 1 du - ti - ful ev - er be, So in heav - en that 

Where the aanda will not be ao deep. Or the sharp locka to 

For with- out Thee I walk a - lone. In the paths of temp - 




suf • fer loic, For the Lord has done ao much for me. 

I may see, My loved ones a - nit - ed with the free, 

braise my feet, For 'tia hard to walk with bleed- ing wound, 

ta- tion roam, Take me,Lord,ajid then I'm safe from harm. 



I. I —I 

<hpjiicht, 1910, b7 Wmller T. emlth, MoBh, 0.. 
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SEAR TO THEE.— Concluded. 




Ho. 126. SINGING WITH THE RANSOMED. 



B. HuQH Bbooks. 



Waltbs H. Bbknasd. 



1. Od tiiat bless -ed gold -ea shore, We will meet to part no more, 

2. We must bide a-while be- low, 'Till the timeshallcometo go, 

3. Come, ye wea - ry and oppressed, Aod en - joy that per-Tect rest. 




Where the 
To that 
That the 



of de - light shall eT - er flow; 
of bright maD-siODs in the sky; 
has in store for yoa to - day: 




With the faith-fal ones we'll stand, On fair Canaan's hap-py land. 
We are look-ing for that day. When tbe tidesballebb a • way, 
He'llyonr life with rap-ture fill, Won'tyon now o- bey His will. 




Wherethere'llnev-er be no win-try winds to blow, (coldwlndiio 
Then we'll see oar dear lie-deem- er by and by. (yes, b; and b;.) 
And re - cdve the pre-cious gitl wjth-out de - lay. (wltb-out de-lkf.) 




Oopirrlslit IBIO. by Bn>oka A Bi 
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SINGING WITH THE RANSOMED.— Concluded. 


Chobus. 1 
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No. 128. AT THE GROSSINQ OP THE BIVEB. 

aw. a. p. Hon. B. W. Bkazut. 



I. At the crosi- ing of tha riv - or when my llfk work all 

& At tbe crow-iiv of the riv - o vhenthe laat fiu«-well ia said, 

3L At the doas- ing of Qie riv - ei I ahKlI Bee Hie bleee- ed &ce, 




And my wea - 



(duk - ing low a ~ down the west, 
ejee no more earth's bean - ty aee, 
at His feet shall then lay down; 




I shall wait to hear the Toio ~ta of Qie loved be- yond the streani, 
At the com - ing of the Mas- tec er - ^ly dood ifill roll a - waj, 
Oh, the wel-oomeaDd thegreet'liig of the ihin- ing onM on high, 




(Ht • ing wel 
And tha beaa 
And tlie bean 



Uie land of heav'n • ly leat. 
my Lord my joy shall be. 
the bright, im ~ mor - tal crown. 
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At the Grosrtng ol the Rioer. — Concluded. 




At the crow . • . ing of Oie liv 

At the craaB-ing of the ri7 - er, At the croes-lDg o( the Ht- < 
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Ho. 127. THAT BEAUTIFUL HOME. 

BOBXKT HiTOH BbooKEL (To My Matkor.) 



1. Id that home so fair uid bright, WherenoUmpaareiiaedBCnigihtiAndthe 

2. WheDwereachthathomeabove, Wewill kDowHiBpredoui love, Nev-er 
S. Come ye sin-tier's and prepare. For a man-aion o - ver there, And be 




BtreetB are pa ved with 
more to know old i 
read- j lac the cotD' 



d, we'll tread sopedar^r dear Say-tour's gooe upjbere, 
aas- Bail-ID); jpow'r;There'Ba nev • er end- iDg joy, 
i-tng of the Eiag; Seat-ed od the bdow white throne, 




To pre- pare a man ■ sioD fair, For the faith ■ ful 
For there's noth-ing to des - troy, That sweet peace that falls 
He will al - ways rule a - lone. When we meet Him there 




will His word o - hey.fvord t • k;.} } 
Ood's re- freah-ing show' r.(UMed •!•¥>.) j-Beautif"' home, 
piaiaeand eT - er Bing.(H- wiiig.) ) Be&atlftilbi 



gla-tj Midawoet rBBt.("nd«wBentrt.> 

OantfBbt. lUO, br Lm A Brooks. Usodbrpar. 
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THAT BEAUTIFUL HOME.— Concluded. 



bright, 

Shinli 



I go-iDg there to dwelt with all the bleat; 




1 . M;^ dear- est friend baa left iDe 

2. Some-limes my heart grows wea- ry, 

3. I want to live for Je - sua 

4. M; pre- rfonsfriends andachool-m 
6. Dearlrienda,let'B live for Je - bus 



In this sad world to , 

Me thinka I'm left a - lone, 

While here on earth I roam; 
lee, You'll have DO sor - row heie, 

While here on earth we roan). 




She's gone to live with Je - aug, 
Tho' moth- er atill la call - ing, 
And meet my nn - gel moth - er, 
Till iDoLh-er'H gone and left jou 
And then we'll live with moth- er 



''Dear child,7on lonst 
The heav - y crceS 



ter • nal home. 
nul home, 
nal home. 




Ka 129. I Will Meet You Ooer In Glorg By and Bi). 

(TrMTi'"'^™'r'i>""niiii11iiTnr^ri«t1«nfr1nni1i1ii TIiitiiIi finnntj, jitaiiii) 
J. W. & J. W. Smtth. 



1. I am 

2. I've ft nuin-aiOTi ). .,, _..„ ._.. .__ 

3. I will glad - ly trust the SST-lour while I Jonr-ney hers 

4. Then be rend - y, Mthftil ChriatisQs, whea the 8BT-ioQT calls 




I will meet yoa 

I will meet you 

I will meat yoa 

I will meet yon 



in glo - ry by and by; 

in glo - ry by and by; 

in glo - ry by and by; 

Iq glo - ry by and by; 




Where the Lord in peace ia reigning and where hap - py an • );els stay. 

Soon I'll go and Cake pos- sea- sion of my br^bt e - ter ■ nal home, 

He will gen - tly lead me on-ward till I reach that shin- ing shore, 

When the pearl - y gat«s swing o - pen yon shall find an en-trance thro', 

^ h h 
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I Will Meet You Ooer In Glori], etc. — Concluded. 

Befkaht. 




There ire'il smg and ahoat foe- ev - er in that home he- yood the akj, 




Mo. 130. HEARING HOME, SWEET HOME. 

Jambs Rowk. 8. Noah Johnson. 




I. Tmat-ing sweet - ly in our Pi- lot,-. 

3. When the tern - pest wild is sweep-ing 

3. We will praiae onr faith- fal Pi - lot, 

1. Truet-ing sweet-lr Id onr PI - lot, 




^ ^ ^ 

T'ward the shore of home, aweet home. 

Je - ana cheers ns with His love. 

And the storms of life are o'er. 

Tward the ehore 



Ooprrlgbt. ISIO, br 3. If. Jc 
ISO 
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NEARmn HOHE, SWEET HOME.— Concluded: 




Dreach'd by waves and eplasb'd bj fbam, 



Drench'd by nkves 



^Eg 



f=fe= 







i' > > * T Z t~T 

ing hoDie,Bneet home. 
We are oeu-itig home, sweet hamb 



..„Googlc 



Mo. 130. BIEARING HOME, SWEET HOME. 

Jaues Bows. S. Noah Johnson, 



1. Tnist-ing sweet - ly in onr Pi - lot,... 

3. When the tem - pest wild is Bweep-ing ... 

3. We will praise onr faith- ful Pi- lot,... 

1. Troat-lDg Bveet-Iy li 




... r u 1- 

Hav - ing no de -sire tA roam, 

And we see no blae a - bove, 

And will tnist Him more and more, 

B>T-<ng DO deBln to 




- ward ev- er... 

With His loT - - ing arm a - roaudns,.. 

Till we aoch - - or in the ba- 

We ue wU -lug 




T'ward the shore 

Je - BUS cheers 

And the atorma 

TwBTd tbe Bhoie 



OopjTigbt, 1910, b; S. N. Jatmsoil. 
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HEARING HONE, SWEET HOME.— Concluded'. 

Chorob. 




» C ■ [; u ■ I [;-!r 

Dreocli'd by waves and Bplaeb'd by foam, 



g->-r =f= 
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Bo. 181. AT THE DAWMNa 

Stbli^ Mat TaoupaoN. Jos J. ThTwr. 



1. At the dawD- ing ot that mom- iag bright and fair, When tke 

2. Whenthe shad-ovs oi thenighthavepaKed a - vaj. And the 

3. If we're CT - er faith - ful in this earth - Ij nu»L At the 




crie« of Bouls u - nit - ed fill the air; Will you be pre-pared to 
gun B»-cenda the skj on that glad day; Oh lahall we with joy o - 
dawn-ing we shall meet Him face to face; E'er to praise Him on that 




□ of gold, With the righteoQsin thepeacefnl.heaT'iily foldT 




At the dawn - - ing we shall 

At the d^wn-lne. at the dB,WD- Ing we ■ 




OopTitght, UIO, bjr Joe J. flrnt. 
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1. UakeeT-'rj tho'tbear a bless- mg, Ab fragiance distilled b; the , 

2. Make er-'ry word bear B blefls- ing,Aiid filled with the nectar of love, 

3. Makeev-'rj drad b^r a blen- ing,'niatmaketh.BomediirkeDedlifeahin«^ 




Soothing the way-wom and wea - ry.And bringing them rwt and re- pose. 
Waft-ing the uphnB of E - den, *1 Out tram the mansions a - bove. 
Lead'ing tbedwellera in shad - ow, M Id - to a radiaacedi - vine. 

.■^■^ J J _^ , 




ThoDghta that breathe ble»-ing, Lipa that speak cheer, 

TIio't>.pnreat tbo'ta that bieoUle bleastns, Llpa,ieDdar llpa that speak nheer, 




., Google 



«o. 133. GO YE INTO ALL THE WORLD. 



Hjjiioiuiij H71 



'. Oliver Cooi^e. 




1. Go ye in-to all tlie world,TbaBhaasaidoi 

3. Go with preacbiogpray'rand song, Dothia in the name 

3. Preach the gQ»- pel, pure and trae, Where poor siaiiera doth 

4. WemoatUve ap to the cause, Which the Bi-ble makes so 



Lo[d, 
Ood, 



-^u— , 1 ■> - > ■>■ > ■ ■ I ■ ^-^- 

1. Go re, go n Id- lo oil the world, Thusliaasald, I 

2. Go with pieBCblug, preacMuKpnir''uiclKiiig,Do.ohldo 
3^ Pre&cb.ohl preach the nwpelpnreuid Ime, Where poor ainj 
4, We must lire, mnBllIveuplo thecaun,Wbicti[he Bl - t 



cM, Thushaasald, haa uid ciur bleaaed Loid. 

._. „-...........,_ — inameorood, 

I doth ■ - bld& 



Try 

With tbe goe- pel flag nn - farled, Tell the sto - 17 of His word. 

Roll the blesB-ed cause a - long, Walk the path that Je - ena trod. 

Ev -er keeplbecroas ia TieT>,Wberetbe King of glo - 17 died. 

Or OUT work will be bnt dross, And onr preaching will b«i vain. 



With , , „ 

Roll, yes roll theblesaeCI cauua-lon| 
Et - er ketiE^ jet keep tht 



gxnpelSagan-nirlediTell. oht tell 

ileBg«(l cauua-lonR, Walk (he path, [nepuaiaaije-Eusinn. 

vlev.Wberetbe roy - al King of Klo-rrdled. 

drov.AudouT preaching, preachiog will be vain. 




CopTlicht. 1910, by W. 
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GO YE INTO ALL THE WORLD.— Coocladed. 




No. 134. HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE. 



"Hsvbalt wIhd bt, Ik* Spirit of Inilta, li 

M. M. Wells. 

-I. 



1. Ho - I; Splr-it, Mtfa-fhl Guide, Et • er near the ChriBtiftn's side; 

2. Et - er pres-ent, tm - est Prieod, Et • er nearTbine aid to lead; 

3. When OUT days of toil Bhall ceaee, Wait-ing Btill for eneet re-leaae, 





Gent-Ij lead xm b; the hand, Pil-grinia in 
Leave na not to doubt and fear, Grop- ing on 
Noth-ing left bntbeav'nandpra7'r,Wond'ring if 



dea - ert land. 
dark-nete drear; 




Wea-iy eonle fot-e'er re- joioe, Wbiletbe; hear that sweet-cat voice, 
When tbe storms are rag - lag BOTe,Hearta grow &int and faopee glTe o'er, 
Wad-ing deep the die- mal flood, Plead inguaoghtbat Je - ens' blood, 



bvGoot^lc 



Ho. 136. LOOKING UPWARD, NEVER DOUBTING. 

A. C. Q. A. G Gamw. 



T"C"^"u^ 



^ s - - - - l» 

1. Wbilewe'reoD the path thaC'sraKgeddarlcsnddreor;, We are 

2. Tho' the stonuclouOsgathertblckBDdthrest'iiingo'erag, There's a 
a. When the temp-eet rag- es and the wmda are blow- ing, We vill 

' dark and dreary. 



^fe 




clinging to our Sav-iour as otir guide;'niere'Bacoinfort,peaceBndbleaEing 
star that will be Kuid-ing us a) - way; It U Christ our read-y lead- er, 
look un- to- our 8a7-ioarand our guide; He's them"""'" ^" """" "" 




I or the wear- J 

BlesH-ed Je - bus, 

light that' 8 glowing, 



Who will walk in low-lj meekness by Hia side. 
Aod He'll bring us to the realms of perfect da.;. 
And with Him in sa(e-ty we may e er a - bide. 




Looking Uptoard, Necer Doubting. — Concluded. 




I^i^ 



No. 136. Soon We'll Walk tlie Golden Streets. 

Bev. Cbaklbs W. IfCsoiUB. J. H. ] 

J u 



2. 8or-row'B tea™ will be n 
a Oh. what joy will thrill 




There for us the 8aT-ii 

On that hap- p; Knid-ea shore, BleM-ed : 
Sweet-eet voic-es there will blend, PraiH-ing I 

I - - - ^ - ^ a=fc- ■ 




Boon we'll walk the gold 

SooD we'll w*)k,yea,wa1k ihe golden atreetB,Soaa we'll «alk,yee,walk the golden rtreeb. 




No. 187. A FRIEND IN JESUS. 

Ml*. G, T. E. Gw>, T. BA.TTixLn 



have found a (nend in Je - bob, One whs 

2. I have found this friend ho faith - ful When m? 

3. This dear Sar - - iour Found me vea - ry, Bar-dened 

1. Friend In Je - siis 




1 trust' eo dear. For He saved me when bo 

Boul was tried and Bore, And He leads me jren-tlr 

down with guilt and ud. And I glad - )j tollow-ed 




lone- ly, All for - lom in sin be- low. . 

on - ward, In this wild - er ■ ness be- low. 

on - watd, In the paths of right-ous - neee. 

Where u lone- If, 




., Google 



A FRIEND IN JESUS.— Concluded. 






B^ESEBSESS. 



4i 



ii^^ 



^ 



No. 138. AS WE GO TRAVELIKG HOME. 

W. H. K. Wiu. H. EuBBUBH. 




It comes our drooping hearla lo cheer, 
But joj and pence will cnnie n' 1n»t- 
lU'deenied by Je-Bua's pre cioi 






B„ trav-el-ing liome. 
(to trav- el- iiiR home, 
go tnir- el- ing home. 




As we go trav-el-ing home, As we go tnivel-ing home, 

trav-Bl - tng bome, ■ — -' '— 



fM 



W 



imr-fl-lng home. 



?^isiii 



^iiP3=3ippp^i^^iiiiigi 
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No. 139. GOME AND SEE. 

Mre. Fbaitk a. BitKCE. W. H. BUHKiU.. 



1. Islhera blees-iog at the cross? Come and Mft, 

2. Does He nuke the wounded whole 7 

3. Will He com - fort io dis-tress? 



r^r. 




gain for ev- 'r; loas T Come and see. If I ev - '17 bId resign, 

faeai the Bin-eick Houl? Has the Chrietof Naz -a reth, 

HinneHsriKhleousneaH? la He true when oth-ers fail? 

bow Co li^ anddie? oomeandMe, Has He cored what I could bef 




If I make theSaviour mine,3haJl I know His grace divineTCoDteand Be 
Pardoned ain and conquered death? Is He all the BiblesaithTComeandBee. 
Is He Btron){ when others quail T Will He help the weak prevail 7 Come and see- 
Will HehMT myBaroestplea7HaBHereal-lydied forme? Corneal ' 




COME AND SEE.— Concluded. 



Hewillwipe away yonrtflars,He will tote away your fearB,Comeandaee. 




No. 140. GO TO THE POUNTAm. 

W. II. BUEBUBH. J. U. RUBBUBH', 



1. Go to the clear flowing fount, ain, Go,from thy ain seek re- lief, 

2. Go to the clear flowing fount- ain, Go,lhere is cleans-ing forthee, 

3. Go to the clear flowing fount- ain, , Go, with great blessing received, 




Go - to the fount - >ain, Flange in its dear flow-ing tide, 

Qo totbelbuDt, Go tothefouDt. 

^ ?=f: J^ 




No. 141. SPEED THE TIDINGS. 

St"'-' Mat Thompson. Obo. W. Bacov. 



1. Je-BU8 loves HiH wayward, wajward children ev-'ly one, Speed the bleas-fld 

2. He haefilled my nretched, wreU^ed soul with lasting peace, Speed liiebleas-ed 

3. Je-aus died each helpies, helpless soul from sin to iree, Speec 




ti - dings far und wide; He will give tbem rest a - bove, a • 
ti - dings far and wide; From the pow'r of sin He gave, He 
'''"'' pre-pared, pre- pared for 




bove when life is done, Speed the bless - e<l tt - dings far and wide, 
gave mn sweet re- lease, Speed the bless - ed ti - dings far and wide, 
sainbi a - croaa the sea, Speed the bless • ed ti - dings far and wide. 




Speed the ti - dings, speed the ti - dings, If we're 

ble»«d U-dings, 1>les»ed U-dlnes. 




..„ Google 



SPEED THE TIDINGS.— Concluded. 




life with its heal - bg doth flow, And the flow- en iobeaii-t/ e'er bloom; 




Google 



No. 143. 

Jaus Bowz. 



HAPPY BELLS. 

(EABTEn BONO.) SakUXL W. Bk&ZLEV. 



1. Ye hap - pj bells of Eas 

3. Ye vie - tor bells of Eaa 

3. Ye ten- der bells of Eas 

i. Ye bl«ea-ed belU of Eas 



ler, Ring out to those who griere 
tei", King sweetly cm and on, 




The ti- clings of the King a- bove Who would iheiiheartare-Tieve. 
Till all theearth shall know His worth And doubt and sin are gone. — 

• ^ ?: ^^■ * . J-^ , 




iag out, till all the na- tions greet The ris - en Lord and King: 

ring, ring, r[ng. ring greet the ri,» - en Lord, 




HAPPY BELLS.— Concluded. 




tiifa"bfcf feJi^3 



No. 144. HOME AT LAST. 

W. H. R. Wnj. H. BcBBtraH. 



1. Home Ht last.from darkness of night, Home at laet and in 

2. Home at last, the way has been long. Home at Itut to en- te 

3. Home at last, how blessed the clime,HDme at last, its beau-ti 




Home at last, and out of sin's bligbt,Home at last with . 
Home at last to greet the bleettbroag,Hoiiie at last with . 
Home at last, the joj- bells all chime, Home at last with ■ 




., Google 



Ho. 146. REAPERS OF LIFE'S HARVEST. 

Ait. by S. J. F. S. J. Fabhbb. 



1. Ob.reap-era of life's hsi>Twl wide, Wlij stand with mst -ed blade, 

S. Comedownfiomhill and monutain top In moni~iag's rod -dy glow, 

: 8. Mount ap tbe heights of nis-dom now, Andcrnsheocb «r - tot low; 




REAPERS OF LIFE'S HARVEST.— Concluded. 



No. 146. SING, LITTLE BIRDIES, SING. 

J. p. McC. J. P. McCalebme. 



1. Oat beneaUl the Hhade trees, With my dol- lie play-ing, Bir-dies eiog-iag 

2. Precious lit-tle dol- lie Likea to see the flow -era, And to lis-tea 

3. Mam- ma sings bi bIb - ter, Dar-Iing lit-UeNel- lie, Sings to her a- 

4. Chich-a- dee-dee, dee-dee, Sing bi bir-die ba - bie, Sing to sleep joar 

5. Mam-ma says that Je - sns Makes the lit-tle bir-d""~ '^--- ■■- -■ - ' 



^^ ■''H i i J J i j I 1 ] l i J J' 



L the tree-topa Love- ly lit - tie songs. \ 

M> the bir-diea Singtheirsweetestsoag. I 
bontthe bir-di«8 Ai^ Hie love-ly spring.) 8iiig,lit-tle bir4ies, sing, 
' lit - tie bir-dies. In their co - ay home. I 

all tbecbil-dren Of the love- ly spring./ 




., Google 



No. 147. THE COMING OF CHRIST. 

J. U. BoTCUX. JOHV H. Dtk 

Ttrnpo ilimareia. 



ledeadghallsriBe; When the Savionr&p- 



1. Wheu the trumpet Bh&U Booiid ai 

2. It) the day of all dajri when oi 
S. Alltheglo-ry of God, and tha 
4. When tfaa An- gel shall stand on the land^ndjbejea'; To the i 



of God, and tha Clt- j of Gold.iOf thaii 




peara and desoends from the Bkies.Then the eaints from the earth ahall be 
might,to this world aball draw neHr,When the ran- aomed of earth Join the 
heav - en no mor- tal has told, For no eye bas yet seen nor baa 
cry ''time no Ion- ger Bball be,"Whea the judgement sballcome/'nho'lliw 




gath- ered a-bove, There to dwell with the Lord ifi the man-Bions of love. 
Eosia of the Lord,Then.ln glo - ry re«eiie their bright- est reward. 
Mr eT ■ erheBrd,Of the von- der- faltbingein tbeHouae of tfaeLord. 
■ ' ■ ind,"And be ojje of the blest "at the Saviour's right hand." 




THE COMING OP CHRIST.— Conoluded 



« fWim ths graTc,BIeMed Sav-iour of »11, er - er might - y lo Bi 



No. 148. m THAT HOME, HAPPY HOME. 




home, hap- ny li orae; Where no sorrow or pain ev-er-more sball be known, 

life, iiera be- low; We will bravB-ljr press ou for our lead - er we know. 

home.liappy bume; We will sing songs of praise 'round tba Saviour's wliite throne. 







No. 149. 



GLORY IH THE HIGHEST! 




1. "Glo-.^, 

2. Now 1^ ™ - ^j 

8. Glo -TJ, glo -TJ 



^ f 

■7, glo - 17 in the high- «et! " Bans the an - gela of the air. 
by ha-cj we can see thein,As thej watch their Sockat^Dight, 
TJ, glo - ly in thehigh-est Oiiearthpc&ce,good-wiUt'wardmeii, 




When thej brought (oearth the mes sage Tbitt the in • fant Sav- iour tail, 
On the plaina of old Ju - de - a, When the atrange,the WDn-droiig eight, 
Let all hmguee u - nite in aiag-ing, Idud and praise, a - gain, a - gain, 




OreelB their 
Till the earth's re- mot- est pli 



with thia message sceei, 




Bade the shepherds there to wor-ship, At the Sav-iour'a feet 
Ab up - on the air of mid-night Rang the mes-sage, sweet 
Bring- ing all un - tu- tored ra - cea To the Christ whom now 



to falL 
and clear, 
we greet 



„ CHOIItl^ . ^ _ 








LATg4J==«^,^Sp:j|i^ 


-^-=1 






r-r-f. 


U1o-iy in tbablgh-eatrglo -ry! & 

L T" -f-.-f-' -f-f- r-f' f p 




weet 
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GLORY III THE HIGHEST!— Concluded. 




No. 150. 

BeT. JiXB) O. SiBLSS. 



I ■■—■ l y — ? — f- 
DOXOLOGY. L. M. 

Sakuki, W. Bbazlht. 

J-OJ— ^J I "i 



1. Let all the na-tioiuoiitheearth.CoinepniNtheGodtbBtgaTethembirtb; 
:. Praise OodtheFa-tber'sglorio(uimme,PraiHBOodthe8iHi,ourniuludKuE; 

■ ^ ^ "1 



n 1. 1 1 1 1 1 1 "^ 1 




f . . '". 


AS,^ J J J ^-J j j g J j-^ 


J.IJ J J II 


Let «T-'T3rtonfraea- vakeaDdsinKiSingpruKa to 
PraiK Ood the H0-I7 Ghoet, these Three, Fniue them to 


i 


or God and King. 
- ter-ni-ty. 


tey-e-ic p r 'rf'' p ip 1=^ 


^■#fl 













OoUnlled br 8. W. Bi 
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■o. ISl. LET THE PILOT TAKE THE HELM. 

Jamss Bowx, O. G. DuriKC • 



1. I bad diilt- ad fwfrumBEoreilflght had come widbope troa o'ar,BaC a 

2. All my few ofdaathbaigone, I Km calm-l; wtl-ing on, Safle nith 

3. Soul k-drifl on aiii'awildsea,Chri«tiBp]eadiag now with thae Hark, HU 




There's a Fi - lot now onboard.And with Him I'm bonne) forhum& 

Onwhoaelove I can depend, Till thestorras of lifeareo'er. 

Let the Fi ' lot take the helm ; On-J; He.. .........._ can atoer tbeebome. 




Bouiid for home with my Bav , 

Bound Ibr bome vltb mr Saviour, 




LET THE PILOT TAKE THE HELH.- 


-Concluded. 
J. -ft 1 II 


love of Je- nia ev - ar 

ST-er, Jft-nii *t-«t. 


I am now bonud forhoma. 
pnlnUMLoTd, 


p.f.f f 


ff^rr.-g-:^ 


S'A^ Pi^ i;^Bl^:^^£^gfet;^^^^^l^"^-•^^ ^^ ' ^ ' '" ^ 
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So. 162. 

Jakeb Bowk. 



I'M COMING HOME. 



L. EL HATian. 



iglng,In Bin 



1. Tin weak and worn, for pordoD longlngjn sin uo more I wish to roam 

2. Tbeworld'BdsliKhtanolongsrcbarinnie.FarhlgherJOfiiQy Boal would win | 
S. rvehMrdTbfplea,! kDowTh;pn>iniae,I troat at last ThyboDndlesa loya ; 




I need Thy love, I need Thy comfort, So.trast-lngThee. I'm com-ing borne-. 
Sin on- ly gives remoraeand Borrow ; O blesa-ed Sav - ioar.take me in. 
Dear Savi oar. take me in Thy keeping,An<] guide me to Tliy home above.. 



K ^ l> 

I need Thy love.TboaprGdoaaJeEDs; Thy wayward child is com-lng boi 



Chorus. 

|A,-J-.'LAi^-J N 1 > h fit 




y J J TTJ: J ; til:, j il *^^ 

I'm oom-lng home.l'm oomiDg home, In patha of Bin 


3 =3=^ J 


Sr#rtit. ni bi^ • F ' f if 


-^-Utir^ti 


c — t t CT t ^ '''' — '' ^ '" 


. ■- i) ■■ 



b>Goo<?lc 



Ho. 153. I WILL COME AGAIN. 

T. V. W. Aiwnged. jjohau : S.) Thob. V. Wallt e. 



1, Hope on, my soul, benrstill thy cares, 

2, Still truBt Hu word alillcling to Him, 

3, Wait, wftCch and pray, aiid pa-tient be; 

1. HopeoD, m; saul, bear bUII tbycaiea. 




For blisB there is in etore for thee,..., 

Thoughdark the night and rough the way,,.,. 

Havecour- age strong, and faith com - plete;,.. 

ForbliBsthersls ' 






1 


1 1 


. 




ife^^^^: : J j j'M- i: ^^ 


y^- — --I^^J — -L 

A. blea>-ed 
For soon shall 
Thy Lord wiU 


home. 


ThyLord 


pre 
owa 
to 


■q*- * • ^ - 


E::::::::::::::: 


keep.^. 


HUword 

b1ew«aiioiue 


thee: 

Ibjr Lord preiam, 


^-r-TT^ 


^^ 


fff ^ f 


= 


3E?^=«H 




' ^ 


-] ^-1 




^^t' r ;^ 1 ' 



That where He dwells thou may- est be... 

And break the fair e - t«r - nal day... 

Be read - y for... 

That where He dwells tbou nuT-est be. 




I WILL GONE AGAIN.^Goncluded. 
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fio. 164. There's a Voice that is Galling To-daij. 

Ladba £. Newell. J. H. RuEBtrsB. 





h. 1 










1. Tfaere'B s voice that U 
3; Oh, I think of our 
8. And that amo pa - tieot 
4. We will heark - en, and 


i J J'^'->: 


- . t ^ 


c«U - iug to - day,... 


. ^.L 


Sav-ioor U here,.. 
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U U U 





"Come to Me" ie the mee- toft I hear, 

Un - to earth id the low - li - est tn"*^, 

He is call ■ ing to me and to Thee, 

Thin dear Sav - ionr the chil-dren's beet Frieod 





ft*"^ 
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Oh 


it 
who 
His 
He 
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bcwe per - se 
pres-enoe U. 
aeee, and sap 
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pent 


and 
tion 

- eel 


be 
and 
and 
•rj 


It" 


n:f 


With 
Ohl 
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There's a Voice that is calling To-day. — Concluded. 



ti^ X^\^ 


■^i^J!\irij.} 




=^3^#^ 


"Wh(veo - ev 


a will ma; come," Haste ui 


o- to 


the BbiThfJ'. fold, 


'W^'~lf' 


^rvQirn 




M^m 




No. 186. I REST IN THEE. 

Jams Bowe. W. H. Leb. 



1. I rest in Thee, mr Lord aod King, AndiiioreandiiioreTh^praiBea eini;; 
3. 'WhenfoessuiTDund,TnoudoetdefeDd,AndcheeraQdiU'«iiKthandcourage1eDd; 
3. Thj goodneaa more and more I Be«; I know that Thou wilt faithful 1 




En- fold-ed by Thwe brub of love, PU rest, till sate with Thee a - bove. 




.,c;oogic 



No. 156. 



CLOSE TO THEE. 




1. I am close to Thy ude, blew- ed SftT -ioar, Id the light ' of Thj 

2. Sveetest whi»-pers at Ioto I am hear - ing , Sweet-eat com - fort to 

3. Bate- Ij past er- '17 Emare IlioadiMt guide me, For mr hand Thou art 




glo - ri - ouB face, Aod from e - Til Thoa keepest me ev 




strength of Thy wonderful grace, 't 
BoulThouwiltkeeptotheead. [ Close to Thee, dose to Thee, 

praise Thee in shadow and shine. J Close to Thee, -' 




Qa|]jri^^ 1910, by T. T. Tmjim. 
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So. 157. GOISG UNPREPARED. 

Bev. ElJSEA A. HOFFUAH. H. N. IJNCOUII 



1. Qo-ing un - prepared to the juds- ment throne, Go- log 

2. Oo-ing rash - I7 on in jour guilt and sin. Care-less - 1/ a - 
" " ' * ■ 10 bear 70U on, Knowing that jour 




tried at the bar a-lone, 60-ing up unsaved thro' the precious blood> 
Ioug,naughtofpeBce within, Trampling OD thelen-der Bedeem-er's bloodi 
dajB will be quick- ly run, Soon will lay jour bod- 7 be-neath the sod, 




Go-ing un - prepared to meet jour God. ] 
Oo-ing all a-lone to meet yonr God. V Go-ing 
Go-ing un - prepared to meetyou" ''"' 
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No. 168. TRUSTING IN HIS LOVE. 

Ok). W. LAAtraft. L. J. a<»wnr. 



1. I un rait-iiig in the Safioar's loTe, Trusting Him u mj [u- lot vid suida^ 

2. EaTth'iiMinpaiiiiaUMeiDtoproveTi]]tn]e,ADdourcon-fi-deDceiB all but lost; 
S. So I'llHerreHimforHialoveto iae,Tnu^ngHim as mygnardandinj 8t«7; 




r aeek-iug for a home a- bove, I am gafewheDi'mcloaehjHuude. 
But the Saviour ia the same to yoa, Et • er-mor«,iiev-ercouiitinK the cost. 
For I know withBachalove,80 free, He will lead me a- right all the waj. 




rff^ 



For there B none whose loves . .. 

For there's none whose loTe,ls fade - leas, and so Ian - de r sntl 




TRUSTING IN HIS LOVE.— Concluded. 

» f .^ -^-= ^ l^ , ft r-J-f- 




That He loveJ. 

TbU Ha loT'd *U bu- 



No. 159. 



MAKE ME A BLESSING. 

Juum B. BusHiifa 




-^C?B-*-.St-a 

1. Hske me a UeMUig tor Je-sus to- daj, Makeme a work-er lo. __ 

2. Make me a bleoaiiiK for Je-suB m; King, Make lae a work-er for Je - 

3. LiT-mgaiKlpra;iDgforthoBei>ho>r«lo«t, Go-iag the patb-waj' of k 




Help me to ung — and topraj all the waj, Winning the erring for Je - bub. 
Help me go in- to the hedf;eB of sin, BringingtheloBtonea to Je - ius. 
B^ them \o stop and coo'sid-«r the co^ Be-iog a^wajfrom their Saviour. 




Make me a bles8-ing for Je - bub. Winning bj eant-«st ea - deav- 



■t,> y ^ . y ^ 1 - -{— — c^— ^— ^ :^z:^ _^— Lte-i- i — J 
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Ko. 160. GRACE IS FREE. 

James Bowr. Tbos. P. Fbidat. 



1. Hear the news, joy- ful news, soul a. - far from God and homo, There is 

2. Hear the DewB, blesB-ed newt, Christ will take a- waj your ain ; Caiise jour 

3. Hear the news, maU-hlefldriewKjBriDHof love are o - pen nidezOirifiCis 




sighs and yoursor-rows to cease; TmstJIisloTe; come to- da j i 
ten - der- ly call - iog tor you; Heed His voice; trost Him now, seek U 




dark - nees Ion- ger roam? Come to Christ and be saved, grace is tree. 
bet - ter lite be- icin; Let Him fill you with g1ad-tie«a and peace. 
day His prec' ious side ; You will find Him a Friend sweet and true. 




GRACE IS FREE.— Concluded. 




No. 161 WHO WILL BE A SOLDIER? 

Jaus Rowe. W. E. Htde. 



1. The Sav ■ 

2. The Sav - 

3. The Sav - 



: is call- ing for Bol-diera brave and strong. Who will 
' is call- ing: don't let Him call in Tain; Buck - le 
■ is call- ing: oh, ral - Ij round the crcas; Bend - j 




love for Christ now dis - pla/? For souls must be res- cued, or 
on your arm - or and awonl, And for- ward to bat - tie, the 
be to do and to dare; Be loy - al, and help Him to 




1, from gin and wrong; Who will be a sol - dier to - day? 
■n of life to gain. Trust - in^ in the strength of the Lord, 
e these aonla from loss; In Hin glo - ry then we shall share. 
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No. 162. WILL YOU MEET THEM THERE? 

Written la roemorr of Dr. O. C. Chapmui and otben, who wen killed Id the cnat Cntmit 
M Bln^nghmT Ala., Uunh 36, IftOl. 



Joa W. Euja. 



that bright ce- les-tial shore, thoHS we loved have gone be- fore, 
2- To a hap - py, mn - less life, from this world of grief and strife, 
3. To that bright a- bode so bl«st, to a place of per - feet rest, 




place of pure de-light, they will nev - er Know a ni^t, Will you 
I of praise tlieyaiog, to ttaeirSav-ioiir.Lordand King, Will yon 
g tht! faitb-ful, true, they will wait and watch for j^>u. Will jrou 




.,c;oogic 



WILL YOU MEET THEM THERE f—Conolnded. 




No. 163. COME UNTO HE. 

Sak S. Oolder. Jno. J. Oou>EK. 

h h J J ,4- 



1. To all who place their trust in me, Best,peBCe and grace are promised tbee; 




The price ia paid, the waj is clear. If ;ou the csll will on - ly heat. 
CrownB er- er- last- ing we shall wear, Up in the homeland, oh, so fair. 
Plead His tor- give-nesa for your sin, Your sins He'll pardon, take you in. 




b>Goo<:jIr 



So. 



164. TILL HE COME. 

H. BlCEEBBTEIB. 



1. "Tin He cornel" O let the words Lin- ger on the trembling chords; 

2. When the wea ■ ry onee we love En - (er on that rest ii - bove, 

3. See the feast of love is spresdjDrinktheiriDe aod eat the bread, 




Let the lit 
Hush, be ev 

Sweet 



tie while be- tneen In their gold- < 
'r^ mur- mur dumb, It is °'''\, 
rial8,tm the Lord Calls us round E 



light be Been. 
"Till He come!" 
I heav'nlj board 
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Ko. 168. 



HONEY FROM THE ROCK. 

Dent. S?: IS. Pi. SI: IS, 



L. J. SHOWAI.TKB. 



1. Oncemy poor heart found that a dn-ner'sprayer Coaldthedoorof 

2. When the waves of life did a - bove me roll, And mr poor bean 



God'B 
lull, niiu uj^ KP'ui heart did 
»...,d cold, For the Bfiep-herd counls- 
Lhe tide, At the great pearl-y 




mer-cy nn - lock, For He heal'dmygoulwhenHe met me there,And He 
quail at the ahock,Tben I pray'd to God to pre - serve my aonl, And He 

me with His flock, For He took me in - lo His bless-ed fold, And He 
galea I will knock, For my Sav-ioursaidtbeyirould o-penwide,WhenHe 




! hon-ey from the rock. Yes, He gave me hon-ey from the 
Yea, Hs gave me hon-ey, gave ms 




rock, \Phen my faith did those portals un- lock; For God 

houerfhinitherock.WheDpiT'^lth did those portals, those ponala unlock ; 
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No. 166. SEEKING THE LIUHT. 

DedlMtod to every UlUiil mlnlMr of tbe fotpel of JeuH Chrltt. 
N. W. A. N. W. AiiPHUI. 





n«- lion; The? are Jfek '^ 'r ". in g for tbe light: 

mor- row ; Help jou 

desl-iiig? Oo th« 

blind-ness; Seek- ln^.ther are aeek- ing, Tell them 

.f. .i. 




Tai nt- est hopes. they pun der, Yet In dark- neai Still Ihey ffan-der:Show tc 
not their mourning lengthen, Speak to them their faith to strengthei 
gos - pel sto - ry tell- ing.Thua, their night of gloom dispelling; 
~' ' ~'.e Lord hath spoken, That sin's feturs may he brolc - en, 




for the hgbt They are seek - injc for tho 

the gnpel light, neek-lng.tliey Are seek-Ing, 



Copyright, 1907, by R- 1.. Poweli Uiedbyper. 
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SEEKING FOR THE LIGHT.— Concluded. 




No. 167. GOOD SHEPHERD. 

Oeo. p. Hott, J, H. BoEBtrsH 



1. Good Shep - h«rd, 'tis to Thee, Kv - er we pray, 

2. Good Shep - herd, sbel ' (er na. From all al ■ arm. 

3. Guod Shep - lierd of the sheep. Lead all the naj, 




*^ 


=t= 


E^ 


^ 


EE^ 


=Na 


^- 


^mmM 


To 
Rest 
Keep 


Thee 
Tboa 


np 


1 

glad 

way 


■ ly 

Thy 
wara 


tam, 
breast, 

feet, 


On 

Noth - 
I«st 

ff- 
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Christ -mae day. 
Ins an harm, 
we ebonld stray. 

f rig',ii 


f^i r 
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With Christ onr Shep - herd dear. And love un - told. 
I8S 
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No. 168. YET, THE HALF HAS NEVER BEEN TOLD! 

Mortal mind rosy wiaelr tblnk, and ki. mar >liiE- Yet, tha beauties of that city will tmlblA' 
anerbumaDlODguelsAileDtCWlMD with spirit evea vraaee.) Y«,tbeliairbuD«veibeoDloldl 

J, E. T. -F- 1. E. J, E. Thomas 

.. K I n K — K- 



1. Tl)ere'3 a mansion where Ihesainta for-ev-er rest. In tlie ev - er< last- iag 

2. I liave trayeled toward that cit - y ma- ny years, Atid by foitb In ChristitB 

3. Sin-ner, won't you turn to Je-SHS while yoa may 7 Turn, O turn ye from sIii'b- 




■*'.*■ 

pal- ace of the soul, And a, stream of liv - ing wa- ter flows a - 
por-tals I can see, But uit - til I'vecroaaed the Jor-dan. all ita 
' 'nbleakaiidcold—T'wardttiat home ofnia-ny mansions, there 'tis 

-_A — A— 




midst the cit - y blesl^Yet, the half 1 

joys I can-not know— For the half 1 

one e ■ ter- nal day— Yet, the half I 

J". 



been told! I Yet, the 




., Google 



YET, THE HALF, etc.— Concluded. 




1^ ^ ^ ^ 
No. 169. THE REAPER AND THE FLOWERS. 

■W. L., arran^^ed. Washimgton Lke. 

J.J J ,— 4U N I f ^_ 



m^^mm^^^^ 



1. "My Lord hath need of fluw'rs above." Tiie renp- er SHid and ainiled, 

2. 'Trans-plant-ed by HH ten - der care. In par - a -dise a- bove. 

3. The moth- er saw. willi iciirs and pain, Her loved one pass a - nay, 

4. Oh, not in wrath ihe reap- er cornea, Butal-ways filled willi love, 




As from a moth-er'3 arms of love He took a lit- tie rhild, 

Yonrfiow-er fair shall bios- som there For- ev - er. in His love," 

But kneiT that she would meet a- i^ain Her child. }")nie bet- ter day. 

,To gath - er blooms in eartli - ly homes For gnr-dens bright a - bove. 
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No. 170. 

0. p. H. 



Glory Gates. 





yM.h.N.! i i^lf-Pi.f ^ ,j^ 
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f TCP 

UD look-lag for the cit - y bailt of Ood.Wliere th« 
wn walk -Ing now thB path that Je - sna trod, And His i 
the T«l-ley of the shftd-ow I maj go, Bnt Hla 
the path be dark and dan -ger-oaa, I know He wlU 
the glo - tj now that fills and thrilUmy soul, Ab I 
am look - ing for the he«T*n-ly light to dawn.That ahaU 


hM-^.-^^i^-f Ih k !', !'. F * r^ 



<-?:*• — 1 1- 






Chords. 


J J J ■ 


grace ahaU 
gnlde me 
walk the 
rile In 


man 

be 
all 

end 


alona be; 
Bh&ll aee. 
my BMy; 
the way. 
row way; 
- lesa day. 


il7 ti 1? 

Oh, tba Klo 

:■; f it 


ry gate* are 


^.r r 




-T=«= 


"a f M 


r 1 p 1 




j^^^^' l ^^rfj^ il/Mj I ^H 
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;n wide. To welcome the wea-ry home I 
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So. 171. When All Redeemed Singers Get Home. 

"ThMB «e tbar whlcli came oat or neM tribalBtloD, and bftve wwhcd their robsa aad 

nude them while In the blood of the lAmb."— Bev. 7: 11. 

J. R V. J. B. VAUOHiM. 



J broth-«r, a- wake, and eiiift the sweet ato - ly, Scnm* the daj of re - 
3. No moi^ txi hath e'er con-ceived of the beau- tj. That a- waile the re - 

3. K«ep workiag and eingipreM oa- ward mj bTOth-er, Tilt theSav-ionrshaH 




UD- ion will come; Then, oh, what a won- der- ful sing-iog in glo- rj, 

deemed ones M home; Be Bare.mj dear broth-er, yon live up to du-ty, 

bid ^ou to come; How sweet it will he then Co meet with each oth-er, 




When all re-deemed sing-ers get home. 

For KKinourlie-deem-er will come. [^Then,oh, what a v 
When all re-deemed sing-em get borne. | 




) by Google 



)Ko. 172. BE SOWING. 

W. H. BUEBUSH. J. H. BUEBUBB. 



-iQgtheBeed at the break of themoraing, Fie- par ■■ iag the 
- ingtheeeed till theabadesof the ev'n-ing Pro-claim to the 
I seed for sare ie the hai-Test.And the; thatweat 




field with jonipiay'is-TheiiroepectaBeem dTeai7,tbegTonDd rough andstonj, 
wea-rv one rest, The dew ofGod'sblessingre-fresh-eth the sowing, 
teatSjShallcomewithrejoio-iugfor joy at the harvest. 




MW-Ing, be eow-ing, And weloome the call harrest home. 

«>w4ag the Beed, be aowtna the aeed. 



No. 173. SIHG PRAISES TO JESUS. 

L»A J. JoHmOR. E. T. HiLIIKBIUXD. 



1. Sing prtiis - M to Je - bob, 'Tia due Hia great uaiue; 

2. Sing ptais - es to Je ~ sua, The Beth - le - hem Child; 

3. Biog prais - es to Je - aug, Bhine out His great love; 




Shout forth a glad cho - rue, A joy - oob re - frain. 
Who came to re ■ deem ub, The Bav - iour so mild. 
That poor, we* - ry sin - nerg May win joys a - bore. 



Chobus. 




S J. J. f. 
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Siog, sing a - loud HU praie - ea, 


While the yonth-ful 
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Ho. 174. THOU ART GOHE. 

Sam. SBin;ra. Emmxtt S. Dbih. 



W^t~T 


=#HM^f*^& 




^ 


^^ 
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1. Thon 

2. Then 

3. Thou 
i. There 
5. There 


art gone our pre- cioua dar 

be ■ yond this val* of sor 

art gone. our pre- doii* dar 

we'll meet you, pre- cioua dar 

we'll spend the count-leea a- 

1. Tbtmirt gone. our pre- olou» dar - 
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Nbt- 
We'U 
Nbv- 
There 
Ev - 
«lln«, 


er 


■""8 

-I'ng 


■ d 


er 
we'll 


Iln«.preciou 
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clasp... 

by 

Kerermo 

I*- -♦- 




„ canflt thou re-turifj Thouahalt sleep a peaceful 

.. froTii e»- 'ry care ; In a cit - - y bright, •- 

.. we'll aee thy face; Till we meet theeo'erthe 

.. glad lianda once more; When we're met to part, no, 

. ourSaTiour'sside; Therewe'Unev - - er know a 


^5>^T= 


rs^4fffttf=*=t ^ ^^^^ 
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THOU ART GONE.— Concluded, 




No. 178. FOLLOW THE KING. 

Jams Bowb. Wacb A. Kenitedt. 



1. "Forward, soldiers 1" is tlie order clear; Forward. with sonesof gladntssand love; 
Z. Fonrard.aoldiers,showing fait hand love;Halpall the world ;our Leader to know; 
X Forward, soldiers; there's acrown to win; Fight, till the foes of Jesus shall fl—- 




Chrlst will shield vou, there is nauglit to fear ; Fol- low the King a - boTe. 
Till yoa stand be-fore yoar King B- tfovB, On -ward with courage go. 
Keep the war-cry ring- ing "Down withaio!" Forward, t — '" '" 




Voliow the King, soldiers bniTe and true ;Forward,wIth courage to dare and da 




DC|-:ec by Google 



No. 176. 



HAVE FAITH IN GOD. 



Rev. EumA A. HoFmAR. 



H. C. Wsmov. 



ft , 




1 




UM.i\,\ ,\ r^lv-^ .!l^ i .l-jtci 


1. Hive faith i 

2. Have faith i 

3. Have&ith i 

4. Have faith 1 
6. Hav«&ith i 


a Godwhat^e'er 

1 Ood when all 

God when all 

1 God when foes 
God each day 


be- tide Up 
goea ill; Do 
goea well; For 

as -sail; Up - 

and hour, And 


CD His grace re - Ij; 
not HlB good-ueaa donbt^ 
getD0t,tbeD,Hia love, 
on Hia grace de-pend; 
trnfltHimforyoor all; 


iSUf IF ['^^Mf-K> !' 1^ !' IHM^ 
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The Lord will jon 


-ney by yonr aide, And all your needs anp 


-i.. 


Tho'haid rosy seen 


iiHia Boveraign will, Yet tinst and mnr-mur 


not. 


W ben mer-cies mon 




bove. 


They can- not o - 


ver GoJ pre - vaU; Ho will Hia own de 


fend. 


While nn - der Hia 


con - trol-iug pow'r. No e - vil can be 


&U. 








h\j\^ F : Mi'-i' :- >\? ? I im 



Wnit-, ,7-T#T^.-{U i .1 .iL^ 


Have &itli have &Hh Tho' 

in God. in God. 


He His D» 


m may chide; 


iti^, . |. f f-TzlF^Ff=fr=^^=^M= 


E=| 
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No. 177. WAKE THE SONG OF JUBILEE. 

Sauubl W. Beazlbt. 



Vakethe 80iig,ivak«tl)esniig, wake tlie song, wakatliesoDg,Wak«UM 
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WAKE THE SONG OF JUBILEE.— Continued. 




might - tj thimdeiB roai, 'Whentt breaks apoD the ihore. 

Loud as nuithtT thnnden loai. When it breaka 

t:tt± 




Bee Je-boTBh'B banner furled, ShMth'd tbeswOfd,HeBpeak8,'tiBd(xi«, 
SeeJe- ho- Tali'Bbatuierfarl«d,Bb«atb'dth«8word,Ueipeaks,'tiBdoa«, 

- - - - - - . ^^ ^ jQ . 




TSow the kingdomB of this world. An Ibe kiogdoma <d Bia Son, 

Now tbt king - doins of thia woTld,Ai« Uwking - doma of His Son. 



Hftl-le-lu - jab, 


hal 


le-lu - jBh. bal-le- 
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bd-to-li 
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WAKE THE SONG OF JUBILEE.— Concluded. 

lu - j«h, lua-le-ln - i«h, kd-U- 

n& ] ] ilNh.1 1 J*h 




hal-le-lo 


'}^' 


B-men,>-inen, bal-le-ln 


'2' 




0-m-^ 


ciFi.r> 1.1=^ 
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No. 178. THOU ART MY ALL 

W. H. Rdebush. X. B. WooDBtmT. 



1. I need TheeCbidmjalljLiie'BTiigged waytoikMt.No e - vil can bn-ftU, 

2. I needTheeChrjitni7an,Tokeepinel«8t I eFtis7,No darknMe CMi cq^^al^ 

3. I ueedTheeClriamf Bll,Nal<ireBagTeBtaaTliiii«,Ko sincan nwentlimU, 




If llion my Loid art D«»r, Keep me, nohanu auitb«n be-&ll. 
Ifllioawut light the war, K«ep ma, no dark-neea can ap-{HdL 
If I can elifiallioo mine. Keep — '- — "■ *»~" 



DO "i" iinn tbm wn- thTall . 



ik"rii-/,',.' i |-^l%riF'FJ jir i i 



Ho. 179. BLESS THE LORD. 




me, bUm His ho - 17 name, Blees tlie Lord ! bless tlie Lord ! O toy 




t;oogic 



BLESS THE LORD.— Continued. 
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Who 
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eth 


that lift 


from 
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BLESS THE LORD.— Concluded. 



cra«ti-«th thM vltb lOT - lug kind- ntm, Wbo re-deem-eth thy 




SELECTED HYMNS. 



No. 180. 



CORONATION. CM. 



1. AH bail tbe pow'r of Je - nu' nanw! Let ah - geta pna- tnta &I1; 
8. Te choa-en Msd of la - mel'a race, A rem -nant weak and email, 
S. Te Ovi-tile aiii - nen, ne'er for - get Thewom-woodand tiie gtd]; 
4. Let BT - 'ly kin - dred, ot - 'ry tribe On tUe ter - »e»- trial ball, 
G. O that, with yon-der sa-credtlirODg.'WB at Hia feet may fall, 



f 


f."jlJ j J JlHiBJ i\if,\^m^ 








BriiH!f*rmthe roy-al di - a - dem, AndcrownHimLord of 


alL 


Hail Himnbosavee ynn by Ris grace. And crown Him Lord of 


all. 


Oo, spread your tro-phiea at Hie feet, And crown Him Lord of 


all. 


To Him all mnj - ea - ty a-Bcribe, Andcrown HimLord of 


■IL 


We'll join the ev - er - last-ingsang, And crown Him Loid of 


alL 




bifcfif-f-t-f -igLTf F ir p \('-^-m 




II I 





Bring forth tbe roy- al di - a - dem. And crown Him Lord of all. 

Hail Him who eaT«a yon by Hiegnice, And crown Him Lord of all. 

Go, spiead your trophies at Hia feet, And crown Him Loid of all. 

To Him all m^ - ea- ty a-acribe, AndcrownHim lioti of all. 

Wa'lljran the ev-er- lart-ingKH^, And oown Him Lord of alL 



n'»^ l rf^f^ l f^rFn■ ' r'^ ' ^ " 




I. Come,Oin7 iODl.iD sa - cred lays, AtUmptUijfnstCn-a - loi'spniMi 
3- EithnuMd B-mld th« r&-dUnlBpbirM,H« ^r; like & KBrmeDtwetni 
S. BtlBtdra de-vo-tion's Ioft-7 winK, DothoQ.iiifBoiil.Hlsglo-iieBBltii 




But.ob.iilwttoDgaa 
To iotmia robe of 

And let Hli praise ei 



sp«ab His tue ?Wbat tbiss ma reach the la tt-f 
light dl - vine.Tni ihonstnd gnus aroDDd Hin ablM> 
-ploj thy toogmTIU lUfuIugwarldBBhilljalntlw M>i|. 




1. Bleaa.O my MMl.IbB llv- logOod; CtUhomt thytba'tsthit ravea-tarosdi 

I. Bleaa.O my (UDl.tb* Qod of graceiHIs faTorsol&liiittacbl^h-estprBlM. 

i. 'TtB He, my SDal.tlwt sat Rla Son TodlelorerlmM wblcbthoabutdoMl 

4. Let er-'ry land His pow'r confess ; Let all the Mrth a • dore H)a (i 




LettUttapow'nallh-lii me join In iroTk and wor-sblp bo dl- Tine. 
LetnotlbiironderBHe battaatongbl Be loat la Hl-lenoeandfor-got. 

He owMttwranaoni.aiid for-gives The honr-ly f ol - Ilea of our Uvea. 
llykNRudtoiip*,wlih rapture Join Inworkandwor-BbipHo dl - Tln«. 



I So. 183. 



feebron. l. h. 



. Thusfu the Lordhasled me od; Thus far Htspow'rprolongimydajst 
S. Much of mjtlmeliss run towuta,ADd I, pet-hapa.Sim nearmj horn*; 
3. I laj m^bod-y down to steep ;FNoe Is tUe pU-low for my heed. 




And eT-'Tf ere-nlag shill luk* kwKD Some tneb mtmo - rliU of Hts gi&ce. 
Bat He for-glvea mj fol-ties past j He glxu ■* stnoglb for dajB to come. 
Wliile well-appolat«d an-gels keep Tbeir waiobtul sta-tions rooiid m; bed. 




1. IxirdlirecoiDs be- lore Tbee DDK.AtTlijltet aa biimiitj bow 

2. Send Eome message Irom Thy word. That mij joy and peaoa il-lord ; 

3. Comlort those wbo weep and moDiTij Lei thatlmeol ]oj re-turo: 

4. Giant tbal tbose alio seek may find Thee,aGadBln - ceie and lind 



; L*t Thj Splr-lt 
;Ttaose that are oait 
Heal the sick, th* 




suit dta- ta<D ;Sball we seek Thee.Lord.iD valn?Shall we enk Thee.Loid.ln i^n? 
DOW im-part Full aal-Ta-tion to each heart.Fnll s&l - Ta-tlon to MCh heart. 
downlUt tip,StiDDBlafalUi,lii love.ond hope,8tRwglilala, in 10Te,aDdhope. 
cap-tlve f ree, Let us all re-}olce In Thee, Lotus allrejolce tnThea. 



Ji^^ 
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No. 185. Xovind-ftinbneaa. l. h. 

Samdu. HsDLsr. Amerieaii TniM. 



A-waka,mj Boa1,to Jor-fnlUjs And dngthygrpat BtdesDu'spniMi 

He B»w ni« rnlD-ed by thef^, Tet loved me not-wUhstuDdlai^^f 

Tho' ina-'nwB bosta of mlght-j foes,Tho' auth vid hell mj wa; oppose 

. When tronble, like & gloomy clood, Has gftttieredthlckudthinder'dlDwl, 



rl£^^f.f.^ 




He jDSt-ljrolalnua soBg tron me ; His lov-ing-klDd-neia, O howfreol 

H« saved me rrom my lost es-tate; His Inv-iag-klnd-ness, O howgreatl 

He ftafe-ly leadsinjBoula-loDgiHIs lov-log-kiDd-aess, O bavatrongl 

He near my aoulhasalnjsstoodl His lor-iag-klnd-ness, O bowgoodl 




LoTlng-klndness, loving-kind nees, His lov - Ing-kind - neaa, O bovr free I 
I>ovtiig-klndneBB,loving-kliidiiess,Hls loT-lng-klnd-ness, O howgmtl 
Ix>vlng-klndneBH,lovlng-kindDess,Hls lov- Ing-kind- neas, bowstroagt 
I>ovlDg-kliMlneBB,loving-klndne»«,HI» lov - Ing-klad - ness, O howgoodl 




1. Once mora wecome be* foro ouTQod;OBDewinHlBbleBB-lngH aak. 
9. ITa- ther,Tlijqakk-'BlBK8plr - tt ■endFiMibMT'nln Je-BOH' name, 
8. Uaj we re-oelve tbe word we heaT.BBGh in an hon-est heart; 
To seekTheeall onrheaitsdiB-poBe, To eachThybleoaloga snU, 



m?\Hf}\rf.[^'f\f*ffifi 



Brtington. ( Cosoludad.) 



O ttiAj not dn- tr aeem % load, Nor woi-ahlp Beem « Uikl 
To make oar walt-lng minds at-tend.And pot oar aoula In (nusa. 

And k«ep thepro-donB traMS-DTeOwrg.And ner-er wltli It put. 

And let tbeseadTh; aer-TantBOWtiPro-dnce k-bnn-daot frtilt. 



No. 187. Italian t>!?mn. 6s & is. 

Chakuw Wwiley. 



I. Come,Thoaal-mtgIit -7 King, Help as Thy name to sing, 

8.Com«,TlKmln-car - nat« word, Gird on Thy nitgbt - y sword, 

S. Come.Ho • \j Com - fort - er. Thy sa - cr«d wit - oeas be&r, 

t. To the great One In Throe E • ter - nal prals - es be 




Help tu to praise I Fb - tber all glo - rl - ons, O'er aB vte - 
Onr pray'r at - tend. Come and Thy peo > pie bleM,ABd glv* Thy 
In this glad hoar. Thoa who al- might -y art, Nowrulo la 
Hence — ev • er- morel HIb soT-'reIgn ma- JeB-ty Hay we In 

fL J 




to - ri - onB, Come and reign < 
woTd sne -ceBB;3plr-lt of ho < 
er - 'tj heart, And ne'er from ns 
glo - ry Bee, And ' 



r-" ^^ 

Ter na. An -clent of days. 
11 - aess, On nB de-scend. 
de-part, 8plr.lt of paw^r. 
nl • ^ Iiove and a - dore. 



.Xioogic 



ifio. 188. Dicaea. 

BxoDuxA Hmx, tit. 



11b, 128, & lOs. 



1. Ho-I;,ho-l7, ho - 1;! LonLOod Almlglit-jl Eor-I? in the 

S. H0-I7, ho-Iy, tto • I7I ftll tbe saints »-dore Thee, CtBttBgdnniMi' 

8. Ho-^, ho-l]', ho - Ijt Uio'thedartMitbldi Thee, The' On e^e of ■ 

i. H0-I7, ho-17, bo - tyl LonI God Almlght • 7 1 All Thy worts ilA' 




gold - en crainu K-roand the glusy hi 

bId - fol muiTh; glory msjDi ' 
pniHTbycoB*, in wlh,Biii' 



Cher-a-blm ftnd b< 
On - 17 Thoa &rt ho ' 
Ho-l7, ho - 17, ho - 




mer-cl-fulandmlgbtryiOod o-ver s1l, and blest e 
fall-in gdowB before Tbee.WIio wut.iod art, and ev - ei 
there ts none beaide Thee Per- feet Inpow'r.in tore sad pa-i 

mer^i - fnl and mlght-y t God o-ver all, and blest e 




lOttie. (Oonclnded.) 



Come. cast 70tir bar- den on tbe Lord, And traat His con- aunt can. 
Tbftt baud atdob bean ere - &-tloD up, Shall guard Hlscbll-drea weU. 
Ill drop m; bar -den at Hla feet, And bear a soog a - vay. . 



Mo. 190. Bmsterbam. 7s, 6s. 

BOBBKT Shaobavk. JaMsa Nabm. 



, { Bise, tnysoQl.aDdBtretcbtb; wtngs.Tb^het-ter por-tlou true; 

) Rise from tran-al - to - 17 Iblngs Towtrd heaT'D.thj na- tlve place. 
. j Ely-ew to the o • cean run, Nor stay in all thelrcoorae; 

) Fire, aB-cend-lng,HeekB the sun ; Both spnd them to their source. 
. i Cease, ye pll-grlms.ceasetomourn.PrBas oo-ward to the prize; 

{ Soon our Sav-iour will re - turu.Trl - um-phant in the ekieB. 




8au and moon and stars de - cay;Time shall soon this earth re - move; 
a Boulthat'sborn of God, Pants to view His glo - rioos f ace, 
a Bea - son, and yon know Hap - py en-trance 'nlll be gWen. 




Rise, my sonl, and baste a - way To seats pre-pared a - bove. 
np-ward tends to His a - bode. To rest in His em -brace. 
All our sor-rowsleft be - low.Andeartb exchanged for heaven. 
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ISo. 191. 

1I.H.WHU. 



Ottfbe. 78. D. 




Ho - 17 Bpir-lt, fkitb-fnlsDlde, Bt-. 
i Qeo-tl; lead ns b; the hftud, FUgiiiDB in a daa - 1 
J Bt - er pr««-«iit, tra - eat fri»nd.BT -er nMr.TblQeald 
) IiMva ns not to donbt uid feu. Groping on In daA-ni 
i WiMnoDrdAfB of toll ■Iiallceue,WkiIlng bUB foraweet r«-luu. j 
1 Motb-lIUt left butliFBT'nsndpnT'iiWaad'iliv if aumuueawintliMs, j 




WeB- ry souls for -e'er re- Jolce,WhlIetheyhe»rthBl8weeteBtvoIce, 
Whan tbestormsATarftg - Ing sore.He&rtsgniwlsliit.andhopee give o'er 
Wsd- ing deep the dia - mid flood, Flead-lngnoaghtbutJe-sns'blood. 



No. 192. Spring, c. M. 

CHjUOKS Wmlht. 



L. C. EVXBKTT. 



1. for a heart to praise my God, A besTtfromsin srt free, 

2. A heart re-signed, a abmis-slve, meek, My great Re-deeni-er*s tbroH — 
8. O for a low- !y, contrite heart, Con-lld-ing, true, and clean, 
i, A heart In ev - 'ry thought renewed. And foil 01 love di - Tine, 
G. Thy5plr-lt, gra-c Ions Lord ,lni-part; Dl-rect me from a - bove; 




A besittbftt al-waysfeelathe blood 80 free-Iy sbed for Me; 

Where on- ly Christ is heard to ap«sk, Where Je-sns reigns «- lone I 

Wbichneltbsr life, nordeathcanpart From Him that dwells wlth-in. 

Per-fect andrtght,sndpnreand good, A cop- y. Iiord, of Thine t 

Hay Thy desrname be near my heart — That dear, best name la hojo. 




BrlghtM alarop tti doctrinaBsblne.To guide our bodIs to hekT^. 

A UglitwboMuev-er wea-ryra; RronB brightest at tlie last. 
Iilfe,llKlitiOi>d J07 It Btni Imparts, And qn^Bonc ris - tug fean. 
Till w« behold the deai>erltght Of an e - ter - nal dar- 




Ma -jes- tic sweetness alts totbran'd Up - on theBavlonr'sbrov;. 
2. No mor-tal can with Him compare.A - mong thesonsof meD; 
B. He saw meplaig'dln deep d la-tress, Aod flew to m; re - lief; 

4. To Him 1 owe my life andbreatb, And all the Joys I havef 

5. To beav'a.tbaplue of Hla a-bode, Ho brlngsniTweary feet, 

6. BlnoelroiiThrboun-ty I T»-celve SnchpiwlsorioTodl - Tine, 




His head with radiant glo-rleBon>ira'd,Hlslip9wltb grace o'erflow. 
ITalr-er la He than all the fair Who All the bear'nly train. 
Forme He bore theshamefnlcroiB.Andoar-ried all my grief. 
He makes me trlnmpb o - Ter death, Aad htm me trom the grave. 
Showsmetbe ^o-rlea of my God, AndMkwmyJorB complete. 
Had I a thonsandbMTUto glTe, Lord.tbiyabdaldall be Thine. 



lio. 195. "bow ^rm a founbatton. lis. 



Airnn Stxkls. 



1. How Hrin a foandS'tloii.je Mints of toe Lord, Is Utd for janr 
3. '-Fearnoti 1 am with thee ;0 be Dotdismj'dl For I am thj 
8.''Wheatbro'tliedeep wit-tera I c«U theeto go. Tbe rlr-«rs of 
i. "The aoal that on Je-Bus s till leans for le-pose, 1 will not, I 




faith In His ex - cel-lentwordlWhatmorecan He say tbao to 
Qod, and 1*111 still give thee aid. I'll strengthen thee,help thee,and 
sor- rows shall not o- ver-flow;For I will be with thee thf 
will not de-eert to Bis foes. That sonl, tbo' all bell sbcnild en - 




70D He bath said, Ton who ua - to Je - sns for ref - age haia flidt 

cause tbee to stand, Up - held by M7 rlgbteona,om-nl - po- tenthul 

. trou-bles to bless. And sanc-ti - fj to thee thj deep-est dis-tress. 

deav-or to ehake, I'll nev • er, do, ner - er, no,Dev • er for-sake. 



No. 196. 


Evan. 


CM. 


„ , Stol,.(«.,, 







- oy. Lord, ro-mem-ber me, Thro' all the hoars of nlgh^ 
2. WlthclMerfalliesrt I close mine eres,Blnce Thou wilt not remoret 
S. Or If thlsnightahoaldpraiaths laat. And end m; transient days, 



Evan. ( Concluded. ) 



AndgTAQtto me mostgrft-cioas-lr Tbe naf«-gnardof Tb^mtgbt. 
Oh, in themom-lng let me rise Re-lolc- Ing In Thjlove) 
Thentftke ine to ThypromlBed rest, Where I majHlngThrpnUse; 




No. 197. 



1 love Jeem. 8s & 7>. 



u I r " " • I 

I When the world mybenrt Is rend-lng.Wlth ItsbeaT'test ntormorcarar 
M7 gUdtbotsto Ood as-cend-liig,rin(t ft ref -nge from despair. 



(There's ah&nd of i 
There's anhonr of rest to cbeerm 
)0, to rest In peace for ev - ei 
Where no foe my heartcanBev- e 

, This thebopethatsballsi 

I Tears may vex and tron-ble pain n 



Tho' thewavesof trou-bleroar( 
,When the tolls of life are o'er. 
.Totnednitbhap-p7 souls a-boTl^ 
From the Sav-lour whom I lore. 
, Till life's pil-grlm-age Is past) 
; I ahall reach my home at last. 
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TJo, 198. 'Waoo&wortb, L. if. 

Charlotti Eluot. Wm. B. BBASBinrT 



1. 3vt H I tmlrlth-ogt oqi plea, Bat Ihu Tbj blood ma ilwd for aa, 

S. Jmt u I uil tDd Mtit-lngnot To rid m; soul al onaterkblet; 

S. jQSt u I Ui! tho' toss'd a-boatiWltb mu- ja ood -fllat.maD-jkdoabi, 

4. Just U I •mlpoor.MnHA-td.UlDd.Hlglit.rJob-M.hnl-liig oi ttoBiod. 

B. Jut u I UI 1 Tboo win n-eeln,wat wBl-eoiH,pu - doo.oleuM.rBliBTa, 




And ibMThoabid'UmacniiB to Tbea, O Lub ot Godi I o 

ToTbaenhoubloodcaDDleuiaeBKibepol, Lanb ol God I I o 

FlgbUngs and fears ultb- In, aitb-oat. O I^mb of God I i o 

Tm, rU I need In TheeUi lind, Lamb o( God I I 

Ba - causa TbT piOB-laa I bi-Uev«; O Lamb ol Godl I 




1. Show pi -tj.Lord, O Lord, forglTe.Let a re-pent-lng rob-el lire. 

2. Hj<^BeaarapNt,butdan'tHurpaaB Tbepow'TaDdglo-rj ofTbjgraca; 
8. ShonldanddeDTaigeaBaeHJieDjbtaatli, I mastpionoaBMTbBiJint in deatt; 
4. Tet fltiTe a trembllDg slDner,Lard,Wlinehapa,BtlUbDt^>>gromd'nijirar<, 




>tl!'taf merclMlargeaodfreeTMaynota Bin -lur Croat In Theef 
GreatGod,Tta7ns-tnrBhathnobonDd,8olet'Thypan]'nlDg1oTebefoniid. 
And Lf my aool wereaeDtto Iiell.Thrrlgbteoaslawapproveilt welL 
Woald light on some iWMt promlae tiMrt,8aiu8ora support ftgaJnat de- apafr. 



No. 200. ' Xast feope. 7s. 

8. F. Surra, IMS. Arr. from L. M. Oottsobiui, ISM. 



I. 8oft-"ly fadeattaetwlllKhtrer Of the ho - Ij Sab-bath 
S. Night her sol -emn mantle Bpreads O'er theeutbaaday-llght fadMi 
8. Peace iB on tbeworlda-hroad; 'Tis the ho- lypeaceof Qod, 
*■ Sav- tonr, nuiyoara&bbalhBba Daja of peace and ]o7 in Thee, 




Oen -tij aa life's aet-tlng sun, When theChrlstUn'sooniMlS nin. 
All things tell of calm re • pose At the ho - 1; Sabbath's cloaa. 
Std) - bol of the peacewitb-ln, When the splr - it rests from sin. 
Till In besT'nonr Boats re - pose,Wberetbe8ab-bathne'ersbaLlc1osa. 




f -*T 

1. Son of m; soal.Thon Saviour d ear, tt Is not nlghtif Thou be near ( 
8. When the soft dews of klnd-ly sleep Mfwea-Tj eye-Uds geu-tly steep, 
3 A -bide with me from morn till eTeTorwlthont'Theel can-not IWe; 
K. Come near and bleas QB whenwetnka.Erethio'tbe worldotuwajwetak*. 




Ob.may neearth-bomoIOBda-rfae To hide Thae from TbfseiTiDt'sejea. 
Be my last thot.bow sweet to rest For-er-er on laj Savloar'atnttk 

AhldewithmewbeailKtt isDigh, TorwltboatThee I darenot die. 
Tin in the o-cean ofThjloy* WeloMonT-BalTesin besr'n a-bore. 




., Google 



Ho. 202. 



Sabbatb. 7s. 



JoBM Nkwtom, 1779, 



LOWXLL HAS«a. 



1. Safe-1; thro' an -oth - er'week, Qod has brought as on oar wbji 

2. Whilewaseek sap-piles of grace, Thro'tfaedear Re-deemer's nune, I 

3. Here we come thy Dome to pratse; Let ns feel thy prea-eoce near; 
i. May the gos - pel'sjoy-Julaonnd Conqnersln - ners.com-fortsilnU, 







fe^lj. J / Jlj l^i^^ 1 Ij 1 


Let us now a blessing seek, Wait -lug In His courts to - d»y. 
ShowThyrec -on-cil-lns face— Take a-wayoar sin andshaoMi 
MayThy glo - ry meet our eyes, While we In Thy house ap-peu. 
Mahethefrults of grace a-bouud. Bring re - lief fromoll com-plslDti. 

„ ^,^ ^. -m. ^ ^ f. ^. ^ ^ ^ .] 1 


t^Mir 1 1 FiF \i?.\i i p-3-tH 



Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of 

Prom oar world-ly caresset free, May we rest tbls day in Thee; 

Here af- ford us, Lord, a tMt« Of onr er - er- last-ingfeaati 

Thus let au our Sabbatbaprove, TIU we Join the Church a- bom 



_H 


Nhf- 


M- 'T-r.ri 1 i.r.-riJ^ii 


-|— 


J i-L-H 




Day o 
yromoo 
Hereaf 
ThuBle 
•1 *t _ 


all the week the beat, Sm-blem of e- 
rworid-ly carw wt free. May we rest this 
-ford H9,Lord,a taate Of our er - er- 
t aU our Sabbathsprove, Till we Join theC 


flay 

last- 
huipl 


iBl lesl. 
In Thee, 
ngfesat 
a -bore. 

^" 1^ ■■ 
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No. 203. 

Bar. A. H. Topi.u>t. 



Z^optab^. 78. 



Dr. Tsos. HAsmos. 



1. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let ni« bide ni; - bcIF In Thee{ 
D.O. Ba of «(n th» dou- hit cure, Saw me /rom ffi gMUt andpouV. 

S. Not the, 1&- bor of mfbaadB Can ful - Ql ThjImwB' demands t 
n.O. All for tin could not a - tone, JTkv tnvtt »ave,and TKon a - lone. 

S. Noth-Ing in my hand J bring, Sim- ply to Thjcronal cWagf 
D.a. Fovl, I to the foun-tatnfty, Wai\ me, Smsiour, ot I die. 

4. Wbllo I draw this lleet-mgbreath,Whanmj eyes slum close in deftthi 
D.c. Rock of A ■ ge; cleft for nw, Let ma hide my - telf in Thee. 

' I J 




Let ttkfl wa-ter and the blood, From Thy riv- enaideirliicbfloVdr 
Could my Mai no res -ptteknow,ConId my tears for- er- er flow, 

Nak-ed,come to Thee for dress, Help-tesB, look to Tiiee forgrace; 
When I soar to irorldH unknown, See Thee on Thy judgment tfarau, — 

.7: *ii g! * Z » 1^ .IT: 



»o. 204. ^Trusting. 7s. 

Wk. UcDomald. W. Q. FiacHSR, by per. 




n - Ing to thecross; I am poor, and weak. and bUid; 
S. Iiong my heart baa algh'd for Thee ;Lang has a - vilrelgn'd wlth-lnt 

3. Here I give my all to Thee— Frieods.viiltlme.andeanb-Iy store; 

4. In the prom • Is • es I trust; Now I feel the blood ap-pUed) 
Je - BOS comes! He Alls myBonll Fer-fect- ed la lore I ai 




am count -Ing ail bntdross; I shall Thy sal- TB-tlon flnil. 
I - ans aweet - ly speaks to me — I will cleanse yon from all sin. 
iland bod - y Thine to be— Wbol- ly Tlilne— for-er - er-more. 

am pros-trate in the dast ; I with Christ am cm - cl - fled. 

am er - "^ whit made whole ;OIo-ry I glo - ry to theLambI 




., Google 



isrelKna.uidbMT'ii re*]ole-ea — Je - BnarelgnBitheaod of love. 
Lord of life, theamlleen-llftbt-ens,ChMrBvidohums,Tb7n1ntsoneBnli. 
MoCh-lng from Thy love shall eev - er TboM abon Tbon hut msde Thlu own, 
When.the aiT - fal sanimoDa hearing, Heav-^n aud earth shall pass away. 




Bee,He sits on yonder throne ; JesuH ntln the world a. - lane. 

When wa tbiDk ol lOT« like Thine, Lord.weowa It loit dl - vine. 

Bapp7 objects of TbygrAce, Destined to behold Th; face. 

Then,wltli9iMulurps,we'Us1ng. "Olo-r7,glo-r; to our Klngl" 

Sm, He ^ts on jroiMlerCIironei Je-sns rote — "- '—- 



Wban w* tUnk oIlovailkelhiae.Lord, we own it lots dl- vliie. 

Hap-pv Ob - fectiof TbygTBce, Des-nned to be-hoMThytaee. 

Tbea.wlttafold ■ eDban>*.*^lBlnB,"aitHT,Klo - ry to — "'-- 




' iQ-Jahlhal-b-lii 
Hal • lo - la-jahlhal-le-ln 
Hal • le la-jahlbal-U-lQ 
Hal - le - lu-Jahlt ' " 



jab I Jn - sns rales the world a • tone. 

]ah!tiOTd,weowD It l,ov« dl-vloe. 

jah ! Dastloed to be-hoU Thy face. 

In - jahl Olo-TT, (lo - ry to oni Klngl 



m'-i \ 7f^T4U'i\'"il l p \ 
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Ho. 206. 

XflAAO WATtl. 



ISoXelieve. cm. 

AnMrieui Splrttod. 



1. A-ltulanddld my SsT-lonrbleed, And did my Sor'Tetgn dier 
3. Wan It for crimes th&t I hftvedone He ^roaii'dDp-OD tbe treef 
S. Batdrops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owes 



tfr 



Cho. I 4o be-H«9t, I nou bt-lUnt, TAot J«- 



WooldHe de-70te tbat aa-credhead For Bach a 
A - maitng pit- y, eraceaDknowa,ADd love be-yond de - greet 
Here,Lord,I give my - self a - way, TIs all that I can do. 



And thro' SUUood.BU pndotuhlood, I »ho,U from tin b« Jtt. 

Ho. 207. pletcl's iJ^mn. Ts. 

Tbomu Soott, 1778. loNiCE Flktml. 




Wl»4om, if 

LMt tby Ml 

iMt tby lamp Bbotld fall 

IiMt per- dl - tloii thee 



f-tr-r 



Ere tbe mor-row Is be- gnu. 



:ec by Google 



9e00ion9. L. M. 



. Sln-Der,oh whj 
. Wilt thonde-splHe 
. Stay, !iin- 



> ttao'tleas grown? Wby In BDcbdnadfollMSlB to dlef 
- ter-nal fate, Urged on bj hId'h da - InelitdraaaaP 
L-pel plainsl ADdfaautheLordof life unfold 




DftT-lng to leap to worlds anbtown, Heedless a - K^lnst thj God to fly. 
Msd-Iy M the In-fer-nal gate.Andloraalbj paHS • age to theflamoa. 
The glo-ries of His dy-ingpalns,For-e7-er tell - ing, jetan-told. 



No. 209. 

Isaac WiTTs. 



©llVCt. L. M. 



I. B. WOODBDRT, 18BJ. 



1. When I survey the wondroDB orosa.On which the Prince of glo - ry died, 

a. Forbldlt,LDrd,tli»tl9haiildbout,9aTelii the death of ChrtstmyGod; 

3. 8ee,inni[]iah>id,Hi8lwiidB,HlBlcet.SorTon and love flow mingled doTrn; 

4. W«ntlM«holeraalmi>Ina-tnnBlu,'nat were a prea-entfar too small; 




Hy richest gall I connt bat loss.Andpour con-tempton all myprlde. 

AJlthavalntbliiptbatabaimmi moBt, I sac - rl-flce them to Hlsblood. 
Did •'vBDobhiTBud Bor - row meet.Or thorns compose so rich a CNwaf 
Irfiveso a-Diaz-lQg,BO dl - vine, De-mandBmyHonl,m; life, my all. 
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Mo. 210. 

F. WHiTVnLD. 



(Jeer. C. M. 



[. W. Oriatokkx. 




l.Therels a nkme I lore to beftr; 1 love to slag Its ■oitk; 
t. It tella me of a Ssvlonr'slove, Who died to set in e free j 
S. It tells of One whoselOT-log heart Can feel m; simplest woe, 
i. It bids mytrembllng soul re-joice, And dries each rls - Ing tear; 




It soandallkema-Bic in mine ear, Ttie KweetestNameoueartb. 
It tells me of His pre-cious blood. The Kin-oer'sper-fect plea. 
WholD eacbsor-rowbeara a part That nonecanbear be-low. 
11 tella me la "a stlU.small voice," To trust, and not to fear. 

n, 




1. Lord, I be-lieve a rest re-raalns To all Thypeo-ple knowai 
S. A restwhereall our soal'sde- sire Is flx'd onthlngsa - bove) 
B. Oh, that I now the restmlB;htknow,BB-lleve,ftnd en - ter Inl 
4. Be-movethlahardDeasfrom my heart, This un-be-lief 




A rest wherepure '-n - joymentrei^nStAndThoaartloved a - lone. 

Wherefear.and sta, and jxrle' ex-plre, CaHt out by per-fect love. 

H ow, Savionr, now thepow'r be-scow, And let me cease from aln. 

To me thereat of faith im-part, Tbe Sab-bath of Tb; love. 



., Google 



Bnttod). 




1. J07 to ttiaworid — tlwLord ta cornel Iiet earth r»-ceWe her King; 
8. Joy to tbewnb — theSaT-loarrelgaBlLetmenthelraoiigiemplor; 
8. NomoreletBlns kod sor-rowsgrow.Northornslnfest the groDDdi 
t. He rnlea the world with mtkftadgrace, And nakaalhe na-tloDB proTO 




L«t er - 'tj hea,n prepare Him rooDi, ADdhetT^ud natnrcBlDg, 

Wkltoflelda and t1ooda.rocka,bUl3 and plalna, Rqieat the BoondlDg joj, 

Ha comesto in^e His blessings flow, Far as thecDt8*1s found, 

Theglo>r1eB of His rigliteouanesB, Andnondersof HisIoTe, 

And haaT>D and a^ 




AndfeaH'BMKi nature slog. And bMT^, ud hMT*B and nature sing. 

Re-peattheBOUDdlDgJoy, Ra - peat, re-peat the wondliig }o;. 

Far as the odiw Is found. Far as, far as -the Nn* Is f on«L 

AndnoudersofHlaloTe, And iiCHid«ts,md woQ-deraof His lOTa 



And heat' n and uatare tint, AndhMT'n and aa^on slac. 

No. 213. Wfn&bam. L. M. 

DunwL RuD, 17SS. 



. Broad Is thenMdthatleadBtodeath,And UMmndB-walkto-getli-erthant 

De-Dj thyself, audtakethycroas. la the Bedeemer'BgnalooMMl; 

. Lord.letnot all my hopes be vain, Cre- ate myhearteD^ttre-ly mw— 



:ec by Google 



TOinbbam. ( concluded.) 



Bat wia-dom shows ft narrow path.Wltli here Hnd there a ti 
H»4are ninsteovitbw gold but dTOBB.If she would gala (taatheav'Dl; land* 
Wblohhyp-B-criteaaaatdDi'irat-talD.Wblotahlsa a-poM-tatM neT-«r knew. 




No. 214. Sbere is a fountain, c. m. 



WtLLUX Cowvaa. 



We item Melody. 



l.Thereis a loiin>taln flUedwltliUood.Drawn fromlTDman-ael'sTelni, 
3. The dj - Ing thief re-]olced to see That foun-tain In his day) 
8. Dear dy - tug Lamb IThj precious blood Sball nev - er lose Ite pow^, 
i. B'er since b; faitii I saw the stream Thj flow-lngwonodaanp-plf, 
S. Then In a no - bier, aweet-«r song, 111 sing Thy pow'r to save. 




■lifneraplnng'dbeneathtbatlloodLose all theirgnllt-j atalu. 
And tbere maj I, thongh vile as be, Wash all in? sins a - way. 
Till all the ransom'd chnrch ot God Are saved to sin no more. 
Be - deem-iBg love han been my thene^nd Bhall tw till I die. 
When this poor.lisp-iDf.stamm'rlngtoDSirLlM al-Iedtln the graTa. 



Ho. 21S. 

CHutLSfl Wbslxt. 



Xcnor. H. M. 





1. Blow ye thBtminpet,blow,TliegUd-lj sol-omn sound ; Let sUthe 
S. Je - sa9,oiir{frMtHlghFrirat,Hathfiill a-tone-menl made ;re weft-i? 
S. Bx-toltlieLambofGod, Tbe kU< a- ton<liigLamb;Redemptli>a 
i. The gos-peltrompetliear.TlieneTra of heaT^ygTaceiAnd.aav'dtM* 

- - - - ,- I ,r f»i t" - - ^ T- 


bielpLj-MMpir F ^flLlLI' ^ 





nations kDoiT,Toeanh'3'remotestbouDd,Theyearofjii-bi- lee is ci 

apir-ltB,rest;Temoamfal8oal9,beKlad: Tbeyear of jn-bl-lee iscome) 

thro'ElsbloodTbrtHigboDttbewaTldpro-clalB, Theyearof ]a-bl-lee Iscome; 

eartb.ap-pear Be-fore your Saitonr'a ho* iTbe year of ]a-bl- lee Is coin«i 




No. 216. Tlotbins but tbe Xloob of Jesus. 

Ber. B. Lowrt- IUt. B. Lowrt, by pw. 



1, Wbat can wash a - way my stainJITothlag bat the blood of Je -. 

9. For my cleansing this I see, Bottalng bat the blood of Je-sna; 

8. Noth-Ing can for sin »■ tone, Nothing bnttbe blood of Je -aoa; 

4. This la all myhopeandpeBce.ITatfalngbnt thebloiMof Je -ana; 

E. Olo -lyl glo-ryl thus I aloKiNothlag but the blood of Je-aoa; 



Dotbing but tbe Sloob of 3e0us. 




WtaM can make me irbole a - gain? NoCh-Ing bat the blood of Je - e 

For m; p&r-don tills my plea — Noth-inKbnttbebloodof Je - sns. 

Nanght of good that I have done — Noth-tng b<it the blood of Je - bub. 

ThlB Lh all my rlghteoa&nesB — Noth-lngbot the blood of Je • aos. 

All my pral«e for this I bring — Noth-log but tbe blood of Je - ana. 




I caDbeBrm7SaTloi]reallliig,'"TaketlijarassaDilfol-low,fot-lo«Ua." 

m go «ltbHliBtbro'tli« gar-den, I'll go irltbKlD.wltliHlBall the waf. 
I'll go wltbHlBtiiTo'tbajDdg-Bnit. I'll go vllh Hlm.wlth HIb all the way. 
Be willglTemegraMandglo-ry, And go with me,wltta me all the way. 



WktrtJbUmitvu 1 w(»/oM«w; ru go vmhBin,1»^$hmmmltllumt.■ 
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No. 218. 3e0U0, Saviour, pilot flDe. 7s. 

3. E. OODUk 

r_n I — > n L, . — J!-JW- 



1. Je - (raa.Sar- lonr, pi • lot taa O • ver life's teropestoons sokj 
D.o. Chart and eont-pa*t eaiMfromTh«t,J«-»M*, Sae-ivur, pt-lot mu. 

S. Ai a moth- er BtlUs1ierclilld,Tlioac»nath)»h tlieo-cean wild; 
D.c Wondrowt Sovereign of the tea, Jt -tu»,Sa9- iour, pi-lot aw. 

S. Wben at lost I near the shore. And tbe teai-fnl bre&kers roar, 
D.O. Mav I hear Thee say U> me, "Fearnol, I wQl pi-lot tKeeP 




Unknowawareii before me roll, Hld-lng rocks andtreacheronHahoali 
BelifrooB w&ves o-bey Tb; will Wbeii'niMnTWtetlini,"B« ttlUl" 
Twtxlmeandtliepaacefal rest, TheD,whUeleaDlngon Thr breast, 




. Mj soul, be on fbj piard; Ten tboa- sand foes %- rise) 
S.-O watchiand flght, and praf ; Tbe bat - tie ne'ergir* o'er; 
S. Ke'er Uilak the Ttc-t'rj won. Nor lay tblne tr-mordonnit 
<. Fl^bt on, injr iool, till death Bball bring tbee to tiij God) 




The Iiosta et sin ate proK-lng haed To draw Thaetramthe akle^ 
Be - new It b^-ly mr • 'tj daj, And b^ dl- Tine Im-idora. 
Tbj aT'dnoos work will not be donfl.Tlll thon ob-tain tby crowm. 
Be^ take tbM,|at thy part • Ing breath,To HIa dl - tIm a - had*. 



No. 220. 



Wlebb, 7s & 6>. 




Lift high His taf - &I ban - ner. It mnat Dot aal - lev loM. 
FarOi t* Uie might-T cod • flici. In this Hit glo-rlous day. 
Tba um of flesh will fall 7011, Ton dare not stand a - lono. 



^p: g p p ir f I f I f [ f f ip : I 



F»m Tic - t'17 no • to vie - t'rj. His am - y shall be ImI, 
Te that are men now serre Him, A- (ainat nn-nambered foM; . 
Fnt on the fos-pel ar - mor, A.nd,Tratch-lng nn - to pnft. 




TW ar • ^ foa U vnn-^iilBh'd.XMl Chrlrtls Lord In - dea«. 
let Mmr-asaitae with dan -ttx, AnditneittWvbNca °P -ixwh 
When dn ' tj calls, or dan • ger. Be nev ' er want-lng there. 

t »>i^ | p:^p pif .Fi F ii ' f f pp 
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No. 221. 'SBetbani;* 6* & 48. 

' Hn. Sabab F. AiuMa. Dr. Lemu. ItiBOV. 



1. Near-er, my Ood, to Thee,Ke«r-er to Thee; E'en tbo' it 

S. Tho'llke a. wan-der-er, Dar-li^htall gone, Dark-ness be 

S. Tberelet tbe way ap-pear, Steps ap to beav'n; All thatThoa 

4. Or, If, on ]oy-fiu wlng,Cl«aT-lng the ak;, San.mooii.aDd 




be a croBB That rtis • eth me; 

o - ver me, My rest a Mone; 
■end-set me In mer - ej giT'n: 
Btare foT^E"^! ^P - ward I fly, 



Still all my aongsballbe. 
Tet Id my dreams I'd be. 

An • gels to beck - on me. 
Still aU my aong HhsU be. 




1 I know that my Be - deem-er Htm, And er - ei prayi for met 
S. I flod ffim llft-Ing Dp my head;Hebrln^Ml-TB-t1oni)ear} 
t. HewUlathat I' ehoiildho'ly belWhat eenwltheUnd Hli wUl^ 
4. Je-'B<u,~I hiuig np - on Thy iroid ; I etead-faet - 1; be-lleve; 



»ra6fOr6. (Concluded.) 





'Aii'i S5\i i:'i\i ,|i.(ji^ ijJUrJjLiii 




A to - ken of Hta lOTo He glreB 
Hisprea-eacaiii»k«Bme free In - deed. 
The counsel of His gnweln me 


' r -'' r 

A pledge of lib- et-tj. 
And He will soon ip-peu. 

He Hare-lr wUt fnl- til. 
And to Thy-aelf re-ceire. 

S5 ^^ . 


b-.Hh L in i^'ir^ 


J, l[lik.£!M 




■■11 




1 1 1 1 1 




1. H^tHW0etcBt,de»r-Mt tie that binds Otu* glowing hearta In one ; 
3. No llng-'rlng nope.DO port- In g sigh, Oar fu- tore meeting knowi; 




HkIII u-credhopo that tnnei our minds To har-mo-ny dl -vine. 
The f rlandshtp beuns from w'rj ej«. And hope Im-mor - tal growl. 









» s . P_ ^ j^-* 




4- J J 1 










It 

Oh. 


U the hop«,the bltu' fnl faopa.WhIch J»«m- grace has gir'o ; 
■*- ered hope.oh, bllsA- fnl hope.Whlch Je-sns'gnoe hu glr^; 




P^fc [j \u E L "u" lr'"T r Ir l[j ■" t^ 'U- I'L '^H 
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No. 224. flD^ jfaitb ^loolta up to ttbee. 6a, 4», 

JUT Fauikr, 1880. . Dr. Lownx Masoh. 



1. Uy fKlth looks up to The«, Tbon Lamb of Csl - tb - 17, 

2. Mfty Tby rlcb gnwe iro-putStrBngthto my (alot -iDgbeut, 
S. Wblia life's dark maze I tread, Andgriafs a-ronnd meHpread, 
i. When enda life's tranBleiit dream, Wbaadeatli'a cold, enl - lea Btreaa 





'■A±^i\' \i ,1 iil^hi J ji 




SgT - loar dl - Tine I Kow bear me while I pray. Take all ray 




Hy leal la-aplre. Ah Thon hast died for me, Ob, may roy 




Be Thon my galde. Bid dark-neaB tora to dsy. Wipe sorrow^ 




Shall o'«r me roll, Blest Sav-lonr! tben.la lore, ?ear and dia - 

^: f g W 1" , . , . 




fallt a -way ; , Ob, let roe from this day Be wbol - ly Thine, 

lore to Thee Pare, warm.and changeless be, A Ur - ing On. 

tfiars a -vay, ITor 1st ne «r - er atny Froi» Thaa ^ - alOa. 

pttm i«-moTe;Obi bear me safe a-be*a. 



.8 » ■■ , I 




V tor ft ftf* (bM TtU not B])nnk,TVpn«l1)7 av - if t 
%. Tut will ii«* mwMaw ao* aM*.pjalB.Be-«<>a rt tba vhMfBtaifrwti 
9. A faithtt^tBhlnMW)r*br1ghtajidclearWheiiteinpestBragewlUio«t) 
4. Lor4,|tTe i)B ea«^ facli faith av this, ADdtheB,wbat^'erm^coBM, 



Salerma. (Conotadri.) 



T • '> ■ '- 



ThatwtQ nottoam-Me on tbebrlakOf w ■ 7 evUi-lTW*a. 

Bnt, ta thehom of gikf •»<! palii,WUl lean op-oo llaOod. 

ThatwhsBln chut-geikDOWBDofau, la duk-DaHf««la nodonU, 

'W«'llta8te,e'eubese, tkehallowedbUas Of an • -l«r - nalhoma. 



No. 226. ^be 1>appis K^aig. L. M. 

Ber. Fmt.tp Doddridge. Edward V. Bdouult. 



( hap-py day thfttflxednycholoe OnThecmySaTlonrandmyOodl 
) Well ma? thisglo'wlnglirartre-jolce, And tell Its rap- ture all a-broftd. 
j bap-py boddthatMalaiDj TOWB,ToHiniwhomer-1tH allmyloTO. 
\ Letcheertulao-tlienisflll HishoasB.Whllflto that sa-cred shrine I moT*. 

i'Tis done.thegnMtransactlon'sdaiie, I am my Lord's and He Is mine. 
He drew me,aad I foUowpd on.Cliarpied to confess the Toicedl-vlDO. 
I Now reat,mylong-dt • vld-edlnsrt,Fliedon this bllss-f nl cen-Cer,resti 
t Nor ev - er from thy Lord de-partiWitb Him of eT - 'rygoodpoBSBMeA. 
! IIIghlMu'BtbubMcdtb*8<demQvow,ThatvowrenewedHlulldaH-y heac, 
) Till in life's lat-«st boor I Itow, AndblesBindeatb aboad sadeai. 




A-wake,nij8oal,andwUtitbeBiinTh7 dSi) - If Btcge of da- 

. Wake, and lift ap thy-self.mjbrart.Andwmithe sQ-gelabeorthepart^ 

Glo-rj to Thee, who safe bB«k«pt,Aidlws refreah'd me while I^ept^ 

DI-rect,con-trol,Bag-Kest,tUsda7, AU I dB-aigniOr .do, or lajt 




Shake offdnUslotli,andcar-lr rise To pay thymom-lng sac-ri-tlce. 

Who,aIlalghtlongDn-wearledBingHlghpraIseto the e - tf.f'nal King. 

Orant.Lord.wtaaB T fnni deatbabiUnaka, I may ofeod-less life par^taka. 

That all m7po«'cs,«Itb alltheirBlght, In Thy soUglo - rj ma/ n - nlte. 




Je- fln9,lop-er of myeoul, I>t me to Thy bo-s 

, While the near-er wa-tera roll, WhUe the tein-pest still Is 
D.O. Safe in- to the ha-ven gvidt. Oh, rt-ceivtiay toui at 
. I 0th -er re-fugehave I iiODe,HaDgs mjEielp-Iessaoul on 
'f Leave, oh.leavenie not a -lone. Still sup-port and com -fort 
D.C. Cov-tT mil de-/trKe-lt»ihtad With the »had-ote of Thu 
, ( Thou, OChrlst.artall I want. More than all In Thee I 
Balse the faU-entcheerthel^atlHealtheilckt andlead the 



fly. 

high I 

lost. 

Theet 



D.O. Vile andfuU of tin 



't ftill of truth and grac«. 





1 1 1. 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 r. 




U.^'\ i'lh'.yM-.'Mi a;^ ^I1:±l:jg 


^ 


Hide me, my BaT-ionr, hide. Tin the atarm of Uf e ts past; 

All my trust on Thee la stayed, A U my help tm ThH I bring; 
Just and ho -ly la Thy name, I am all an-right-eoaa-nesa ; 

. - - - ^ ■ -- ■ --^ - - - . ^ .^ . .'T^^*'- 


tU f f 'h\ 


L.I .I^NI^ r- f riL.L.I^:NU 
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No. 229. 



flrieu c.p.M. 



S-HaWMT. 


Dr. Lowsu. Utfw. 


1. Ob, coold 

3. I'd Blag 
8. rd BlDg 

4. Well— the 


I apeak the match - less 
the pre - clons blood He 
the char - «i - ter He 
de - light - ful day will 


worth, Oh, 
spUt, Mj 
beua. And 
come, WheB 


:pbVg r ir-r- 


r \i. . L Li — ^ 


=M^ 



coald I sound the g1o -ries forth Which in my SaT-loursblne, 
ran - som from the drettd-ful guilt OF sin and wrath dl - vine I 
all the forms of love He wears, Sz - att - ed on Histhroiw. 
my dearLovewlll liringmehome, And I shall see His face. 




I'd soar, andtonchthehear'nly strings. And vie wtthOa-briel 
I'd slog His glo-rlousrighteonsness. Is which all per-feot 
In lof-tlestsougsof sweet-estpralse, I wonld to sT-er- 
Theawltb my SaT*iour,br<ith-er,frieDd, A blest e-ter - nl- 




whila He sings. In notes al-most di-vlne, In notes a1<ni 
heaT'Dly dress My soul sballeT-ershlne.Hysoal shall ev - er shine. 
Uat-iDsdays.Hakeall Hisglo-rleskMn.HtkeallHiaglo - rleaknowH* 
ty I'UBpBiiid,Tn-uiaTphantlnHlagTace,TriamptiaBtift HlagrM*. 



No. 230. 



Sealotb. S. M. D. 



1. I lOTB Th7 ktng-4oiii,Lord,Tbe liooM of Thin« a - bod*, 
3. U e'er to blew her sou, H; voice or hands de - nj, 
S. Be-;oDd theblgb-eat Joy I prlie her hekv'D-ly wsya. 



The CbaidioiirbUn Be-deem-erbMghtWlthHlB own pre - dona UnA. 
TheM huidB let um - f nl skill forsake. This rolce In si - lence dte. 
Her sweet commnnlon, sol-emn vows.Her hymns of Iotb andpralM. 




love Thy Church, Oodt Her walls be - fore Thee stand. 
For her my tears shall fall; For her my pray'rsas -cendt 
Snre as Thy trhth shall last, To Zl - on shall be glv'B 




1 the ap-ple ofThlDceje, And gra-Ten on Thy band. 
To her ray cares and tolls be glv'n, Till tolls aod cares itbaUend. 
The brightest sto-ries earth can. yield, The brighter bliss of be»T*B. 

^ ^ ^^ ^ ^^. 




:ec by Google 



VetreaL L. H. 




t. Theicls aplacewh«reJe-SBB8bedsThe oil 
8. Tbereis » Kfinewbm splr-lta bleod.WkmllimdM^MlanUpvithblMlt 
4. Tbere.there.onea-glBwtnKawcBoaT, And BenseanO stn molest no mtnt 
6. l«t my hand f or-get taershlll, M; tongue be BUent.coId, And still. 




Tberets a calm.a butc re-treat; Tlsfonndbe-neath the mercy-si 
Aplacethanall beeldesnennwt; It Is the blood-bot mercj-«e 
Tho'BDnder'dfar.byfalthtbejmeet A - roDndooecom-nioauercy-afr 
AidbmT'niniiieBdiniKNUBDala to greet, And glo-17 crowD9theinerc7-a« 
Tbiaboand-lngtatartfor-get to best, Ere I for-get the mercy-Bi 



No. 232. 



©rtonville. cm. 

Dr. THOiua Habtimgs. 




. Howsweettbenameof Je-anssouodsln a be-ll-v-er'a ewl It 
It makea the tfotiaded spirit whote.And calma the trojbled bniat sTta 
B; Him [D7prs,;'raa<iceptance gain, Al-tho'wICh stn de-flled; Sa- 




■oettHlilasoiTDws.bMlBlitBWOWids.Acddrlies a-wtfUB tBaT,ADdditiees-irajbl9 li 
manna to thetmngrfaonl.Andto theweBiy^rest.Andtothe weary n 
B me ta raln.And IaBiowi»cdaetalld,ADdIanio*Hd» ol 



.,Gooi^lc 



No. 233. 

JOflKFH HaKT. 



Hvon. CM. 



HnoH WiLmir. 



. TbatdreadfaluiKht be-foreBiadeBth.TheLamb.for sln-nerselaln. 

1. To keep the feast.Lord.Tve have met, And to re - mem-berTbeei 

Tbf snff'ii nga. Lord, each s»-cred sign To our remembrancebrbip; 

taiieoiirtoiigDea,&iid act in frame Each heart tbatpsDta for Tbee, 




Did al-most with Hia dy -lag breath, This aoT- emn feast or-dain. 
Help each re-deem'd one to re - peat, "For me. He died for mel" 
We eat the bread, anddrlnkthewlae. But think on so-blerthiags. 
To Hi ng, Ho • itan-na to the Lamb! TheLambthat dlei'formel 

J J 




No. 234. SUoam, 

Bbginald Bebkr, 1813. 

Wilh gerUlenesa. 



I. B, WOODBDBT, 1860. 



1. B; cool Si - lo-am's aha - dy rill How fair the HI- jgroTrat 

3. Lot aach the child wboaeear-ly feet The paths of peace have trod 

3. Bt coolSl-lo-am'ssha-d; illl The lil • j must de - cay;' 

4. And BOon,toosoan,tbe wintry hour 




How sweet the bnath, be -Death the hill. Of Sluir-OD'a dew-; rose I 

Whose ae -cretheart.wlth influence 8We«t,Is npwarddrawntoQod. 

The roae that bloomabe-neath the bill Hnstsbort-lj fade a •way. 

Will ahake the goal with Bortow'apowT.ADd atorm-y passion's rage. 



No. 236. flDi00ionan! 1>¥mii. 7s & 6e, D. 



LowiLL Hiaoif, ISM. 



1 . IFroiu Oreenlftnd'B I • cy moanUliiB,From In • dla's cor - al straod, 
S.Whst.tho' the splc-7 breex-es Bloiraoft o'et Cey-lon'B isle, 
S. ShftU we.whoHeaonls&reUgbt-ed With wls-dpm from on blgh, 
4. Waft.wait, ye wlnds.HU ato - ry, And you, ye %tb- tera, roU, 




Where Af -rlc'a ann - ny foun-taina Boll down their gold -< 
Tbonghe* - 'ry pros-pect pleas- es. And on - ly man la vtle; 
Shall we, to men be-ntght-ed. The lamp of life d« - nyf 
' ' It apreada from pole to pole; 




From man - y an nn - cient riv - er, From man - y a palm-y plain. 
In vail), with lavish klnd-ness, Tlie gifts of God are atrown; 
Sal - va - tioQ ! eal - va - tlon I The Joy - f ul sound pro - claim. 
Till o'«r our ransomed na - tnie. The Lambfor sin-ners slain, 



They call us to de- IIt • er Their land from er - Tor's ch^n. 
The heatta-«n, tn his blind-neas.BowBdownto wood and stone. 
Till earth's re - mot ^eit na • tlon Has learned Hes-sl - ah'a name. 
Be-deom-er, King, Cre -a - tor. In bliss re-tnrDS to reign. 



No. 236. 



Bsmon. CM. 



Ait. b; If. Hamr. 









^'il.jl^ J ^ jlj ^^Ijljj-j 'j\^ 




1. I'm not m'flhun-d to own 1117 Lord, Nor to de-fend His ctiaM, 
B. JB-Bris. mjLord. I kno-wHtoname.HiBname is all my tmsti 

i. Tben will He own my worth-leaa ntimeBe-fore HU Father's tact. 



MatQ-tain tbe hon - ora of Hla word, The glo-r; of His ci 
Nor will He pat my soul to shame, Nor let my hope be lost. 
WbM I've com-mlt - ted to His hands, Till the de - cl • slve bonr. 
And Id the new Js-ru-Ba-lem Ap -point lor me a place. 




1. HowBweet.howhear'nlyls the 8l£ht,Wbgatboeethatlove the Lord, 

2. When each can feel hla brother's High, And with him bear a part; 
8. WheD,freefromeD-Ty,Bcora,andprlde,Onr wlsh-ea all a-bo*e. 




In one an -oth-er's peace de-llght. And bo fnl- fll the word. 
When sorrowllowB from eye to eye. And joy from heut to heart. 
Each can hlsbrotb-er'afan-lngsfalde. And show a biMb-efs' 



No. 238. 



Communion. C. M. 



1. Here at Thj ta- bl«,Lord,wemeet,To feed on food dl - vlnei 
9. He that pre-parea this rich ryput, Hlm-aelf eotn«*d«WBaaddi*a; 
S. 8ttMtlMra-iraiiBeT-«r lors ao ftM.IMir 8liT>[oar, ao dl - vlnel 




Th; bod -y Is the bread ire eat. Thy pre- gIodb blood the wine. 
And then in -Tites qs thas to feast Up - on the sac - H - flee. 
WellTbDamaTBtaMn thatheartof me, Whlcboweau much to Thine. 



^■r^ J 



-^L 



No. 239. Denni0. s. M. 

Ker. John Fawcbtt. H. 0. KAoau. 



1. Bleat b« the Ue that binds Our hearts in Chrls^tlan Ioti; 

S. Be- fore our Fa- ther'ethrone.We poar onr ar - deatpraj'nt 

8. He sharaonr mn -tnal woes; Onr nm-toal bur- dens bear; 

4. When we a • sun - dar pait, It glvei as In < ward pain; 



y'.>;i;-j4i/J^'i'^-^^'''i^'^^i*^iJi-i'i 


Oar tean,onr hopes, onr alms are one, Onrcom-fo 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sjm- p 
But we aball stlU be Joln'd In heart, And liopa 


M that a-boT«. 
rtB and onr care». 
« - thle-lQg tear. 
to DiMt a-g^n. 


fc^fu-'Li/ hf-iTir irii' i 
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1. SIb- ter.thoa wast klld and love- l7i 0«n-tle 
I. Peaceful be thy Bl-leQtsInmbera.Peace-fnl in tbe grave so lovrt 
&• Sear-est sis - ter.tlioa liaat left ne ; Here th^ Iom ve deep - Ij f mL 
(. Tet a-g^Dwehop«tanieetthe«,Wlt«ntlieda; of life Is Oed) 




Pleasant aa the ^r of eve-aiucWhen it DoaU a-moag the trees, 
Thon no morewiltjoinonr nnin-beriThoa no more oar Bongashalt know. 
Bat 'tiB Ood that hath be -reft lu; He can all oar Bor-rowa heal. 
Then InbeaT'i with Joy togreetthee,Wherenofarewell tear U Bbed. 



No. 241. 



■Rest. L. M. 



W. B. BlUSBCKT. 



1. A-BleeplD Je-Basl bieBsedBleeptFramirblabiioMeT-eTWske totveepi 
I. A-BleeplD Je-saBlpeacetnlresttWbaMBaUii^ is snprame-ly blest; 
S. A-Bleepin Je-sust oh, for me Maysacha bllsa-fal ref-age ImI 



A calmandnn-dls-tnibedre-poBe, Un-brok-flD by tbe last of foes. 
N» f ear.BO woe, shall dim that hoar That manifeBta tbe Savlonr'B pow^. 
8»«nn>l7 aballmy ash-es lie. Waiting the Bammonsfromonht^ 



:ec by Google 



No. 242. S)unbar. 

Hnr Hut 8. B. Dima, 1800. 



aing to be of heav'n,Wbeii I am called to dte; 

3. When cold and slof-gUh dropa Roll off my mar - ble brow, 

S. When the last mo- mentacome, Ob, vatcbmy dy • log face, 

. Then to my rap-torod ear Let one sweet song be glv^; 




Sing aoDga of bo ■ ly ec - sta - aj, To waft my sodI on b 
Break forth In aongsof joy - ful-neaa. Let heav'iibe-gin be-1 
To catcb tbe bright seraph - ]c gleam, Wblcb od each fea-tiire p 
Let mn 'BIc cheer me lut on earth, And greet ma flrat in he 



TTt- 



In hMv'n a-bove, where all i» love, Thert^U be 



pierce, 



No. 243. 

BuziBVTH Hills. 



l.We Bpeakof the nalBaettiiB blaat, That country BO biigbt aid ao fair; 
S.We speak of Ita tcsedon f ran sin. From sor-row,temptatioii,aDde*rt, 
8. We epeak of Its aerrlce of love, The robea which th* glo-ri-fled w«u. 





And oft are Its glorleaconfeaa'd.Butwhalmiiatlt 
From tri-ala wlthont and within ; But what Boat It 
The ChDTch of the Fbit-bon above, Bnt what aiiat it 



to be theref 
to Im tberaf 
to be theref 



No. 244. 



Xan& of promtoe. 

An. ITMB Km ^ a. r. Havr. 



( Then U . _ _ . , 

) la - fl • niledar exrClndM the a^Jit, And pleuneBbaa-UIip&tD. I 
i Sweet adde,beywMl the iwelMi^ aaod. Btw J towri tn IW-lng^proeii; » 
) So, ta thaJewH,oId Ca-uun'ectud, While Jo>dMiroiledlMtmM, f 

iOh, eoold we mftkeonrdimUsremtfTe, Those gloomydaafatetku rise, ) 
And see the C*-*mii tbet we lere With bb - be-eloud-ed ejes,- [ 




There er - er-last-liigaprlnga-bldee,Aad nev-er-wUb-'rlng flow'ra^ 
Bat tlm-'ro<u mortals Htart.aDdskrbik To cross this nar-row sea, 
Conld we bat DlimbwbacaMo-sesstood.Aiid view tbe Uadscape o'er. 




Death, like a uar-row sea, dl-vldea Tbtsheav'n-lyland fromoBTS. 
And lia - ger.Hhiv'rlng, OD the brink, Aad fear to lanot a - wa;. 
Ifot Jor-dan'sBtteui.noidMih'seold Hood, Should fright ns from the abore. 




iJe - ra - M-lem, my bap-py hoaielMime ev- er dear to mel I 
VTbeDBhallmy la-boishave ao ead, la Joy and peaceln theefl 
.c. 7^ bul-xoarJuvUh tal - va-tioH*trong,Aitditr»tUcf Mn-imo goldt 

iOh, whea.tbon cl ~ ty of my God, ffliai: I thy oosTtaaa - tend, > 
Whmcoa-gre - ga-tionsne'erbrMknp, AndSab-bathahaTe do tnAI f 
D.O. Bltttteatilthro'nide arui ttorm-ytcene* I on-'reard prtu to fon. 



^ — tr-j — p-h — p-r 



.covGooglc 



IXmie. ( Concluded. ) 



Na 246. 1>ome, Sweet 'borne. 

David Dkksim. B. B. Bishop. 




i'Mldscenesof coo-fn-slon and < 
How sweet to 1117 soal is com - mun - Ion (omi'i.} 
iAn a- lien from Ood,and a. stran -ger tograce, I 
I wandered tbro' earth, its gar pleas- u res {omii.) ) to trace;. 
{The pleas-nres of earth I have seen fade a-way; j 
Ttier bloom for a aea-Bon.but hood the; (omit.) [ de-cajt 




at theban-quet of mer-cytbere'sraam.And feel loth* 
Id the path-way of sin I con-tin- ned to roam.Dn -mlnd-ful, a- 
Bllt pleas-nres more laat-lng Id Je - sua are given: Sal -Ta - tloDoa 




pies-eoce of Je 
laslthat it led 

earth .and 



8Da at home Home, 
me from home. 
-•iun IntieaVn. 
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No. 247. Dome of tbe Soul. 

Hrs. EuxK H. Oatu. FmuF FmLun, bj per. 



-will alng you a aoDg of tbat b«sQ - tl ~ f 

2. Oh, thathome at the Boal la m; vis - ionn snd dream*, 

3. That no'chaag - a - ble home Is for yon and for 

4. Ob, bow eweot it -wUl be in tbat beaa - U • fnl 




The far a - way home of the aonl,V 
Itsbrlsbt, ]aa-per walla I can aee; Till I 
Where Je - sua of Saz - a -reth stands; Tbe 
So free from all sor • row and pain; With 




beat on the gilt - ter-ingBtnDd,Wh)letlMyearaof e-ter-ni-t? 
thin - ly the tbU In-ter- venea Be - tween the fair cit - j and 
ktng-doms f oivev - er is He, And Hehold-etb onrcrowQB tnHla 
lips, and wlthharpalnoar hantla, To meet one an-otb- er s- 



roll,WbIle the years of e - ter - nl-ty roll; ter- nl- tj roll, 
ine, Be - tween the fair cIt • y and me; clt - y and me. 
bands, AndHebo1d-ethoarcrowneiDHl3liands;atovBaln Hlsbandi. 
gain, To meet one an - otb - er ^- g^n ; oth • er a - gala. 






IJjF'Ff i FF.rt i l"^ 
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I Peo-ple of the IW- lag God, I baTeBOoglilthewiirlda-nHuid, 1 
f Paths of sin and lOT-ron trod, Peace and comfort nowbanliWDd. ) 

D.c. BMlhrentWluirejiour al-tar bumi, re-eelvtm« in • to rtit. 

2 I Lone- 1; I no long- er roam, Ltke tbeclond.tbe wiiid,tlwiraT«; t. 
) Where yon divell.shall be myhomeiWhereyon die, ahall bemygnTe; f 

D.c. Earth can fill my louE no more, — Ev ~ 'ry t - dot I re-*ign. 




6erar. s. m. 



Dr. LovrxLL VUaov. 

I , Ki J 



of peace, Whose faeartH and hopes ore one) 

2. Bleaa'dia the pi - oushoar4e,Wherei;eal and friend- ahlp meet) 

3. TItne,OD th« beav'n-ly hills The eaiots are bless'd a - bove. 



* J:~-J. 




Whosekind de-slgns to serve and please Thro' all tbelrac- tlonsmn. 
TbelreoDgB of pralacthelTmii) - gledTows,HaketbelrGoniman-loa SwM. 
Where Joj, like mora - ing dew, dis-tila, And all the atr ia Iot«. 



So. 280. 



CHRIST IN THE HOME. 



1. Peaoetothiihonse! OThoDwboeeway Wwontheiiravei.whcBeToicedidstiV 
a Thon.whodoet all onr sor-rowa know And when onr teats of angnisbflow, 
8. Peace tothiahotiBe,coBie,Loidsndsa7,Conie to na Lord and with na Staf, 
4. And when at laat oar faiating breath, On trembling lipBBcarMqiiiTer-«tl>, 




The wild wind's rage, came, Lord and sa;, Peace to this hoiiae,pesoe to this hooae. 
Dost feel corn-pas- aion,ooine, be-etow PeBc«ontbiBboase,peaceoiitliiHhonse. 

Oh, giv^aud uev-er take a- way Peacefroa'thisboaie,peacefraatbiHhoaBa. 

Oh, bring OS. thro' the gate of death, Lord, to Thine bou), Lord, to Thine honaa. 



From " B«Uglaus Telescope." 



No. 251. THE COMFORTER. 

KeT. Bdwabd jDBeoK, D.D, Jaoob Oo(»>. 



1. Onr blest Bedeem- er, ere HebreathedHistea - der.last faie-well, 

2. Hecftinesweetin- flaence to im-part, A gm-oioii8,will-ing goeot, 

3. And ev-'ry vir- tae we poa-seaB And ev - 'ry vlc-t'iy 




AOnida, a Cocn-fort.eitMqne«th'dWithii3 todwcU, t 
While He oan find ime bnm'ble heart Wherein to toA, 1 
And er - 'ly thon^tof ho - U-neas Ate HI% »• Eb a 



Hmeticii. 68 & 48. 



1. Hj caaa'iTj, tls af thee, Sweet Und of 

1. Hr na - tiva eonn - tr7,thee, I^nd of tiM n» ■ Ue fre«, 

8. L«t ma -sV^ swell tbebreeze.And ilng from All the trees 

4. Oar fa - tber*! God, to Thee, Aa - thor of lib - er - tj. 




Of tbie I BlDg; Laadwberenij fa- thersdled, Land of tbe 
Tbyname I love; I lore tbr rock's and rills, Thjwoodasnd 
BwcAtfreedoin'Hioiig; Let moT-tal tonf^ei a-w«ke, l>t all that 
To thee we slug; Longiuj oar land be brlght.WItbfree-dam'a 



Ml>J,JgNfJj]iiJji^iJj Jixti 


m.^m'apride,?ro 

templed kUlatUr 

breathe pai^take, Let 

hP - Ij Utbti Pro 

l;.p::fir 


mer-Vy 
heart with 
rocks their 

-tect ns 


rap-tore thrllls.LIke tkat a 
al -leace break, Tbe Boaodpro 
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4=^ 




i:mi ' i. 


4s 













No. 263. 



XeneiHction. 
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OLD HUNDRED. 



Lnne BouBSTOia. 
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PiwBeEima-boTe,ye hBaT'nlyliOBt;P«tBeF»tb8r,Srai,Bnd Ho - ly Ghost 




priMJi. p rirTiki, L.r'ii. ii 
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No. 255. 



THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

CH4NT, 



Dr. H. R, Palueb, by pw. 



1. Oar Father, who art in hsBTOD, hallowed b« Thy name ; 

3. Give ns this day onr dai - ly biMd, 

3. And lead as not into temptation, but deliver na &om evil ; 




Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done tm eartb m It is in hMroi. 
And fbrgiTe na out trnnpunrri aa we fbrgiTe tboae who tmpMMS a-gaiost ns. 
ForThiiMiBthaUiigdom,andtliepower,andtfaegloiybr-«muleTer. A-Hxir. 



■...„Gooi^lc 



INDEX. 



VICTORY-SONGS. 



Knmber 

A niendin Jesus. 

All the Way Over. 9 

All of Out Somnn Shall 



Are y»o Working 

Ariel 

Artintfrna 

As We G« Traveling 

Home 13S 

Al the Crossinj; of the 

River 126 

At the Dawning, 

AzTBOB 236 

Balerma 335 

Bealoth 230 

Beauties Unknown 72 

Bear a Blessing 132 

BethaBf »l 

Be Sowing 173 

Be Saved To^j 45 

Be Ve Strong. 68 

Benediction 353 

Beyond the Border Line 87 

Bless His Name 10 

Bless (he Lord 179 

Bradford 3» 

Brown 137 

Christ has Redeemed Me 3 
Christ, Uj Redeemer, 

livei 56 

Christ In the Home 350 

OoseloThee 156 

Coming this Way.. . 

Come to Christ 

Come and See 

Come into Me 

Onnmnnion 

Come to Jems Now. 
Conijner the World 



Hit Name.. 

Coronation 

Crossing to that Far, Far 



NnB 

Dennis : 

Devotion 1 

Do They Think of Me 

In Heaven 39 

Do Something for Jesos 

Doxolc^ 

Duke Street 

Dunbar 343 

Ennius 34S 

Evan 196 

Fair Haven 333 

Fearlessly With Him to 

Guide J6 

Follow the King 175 

For Jesus' Sake t 

GathertheGoldenGrain 35 

Gerar 349 

Glory, Gloiy 61 

Gladsome Children's 

Day 74 

Glory in the Highest.... 149 

Glory Gales 170 

Go Ye into All the World 133 

Go to (he Foimlain 140 

Going Unprepared 157 

Good Shepherd 167 

Grace is Free — 160 

Greer 210 

Guide- 191 

Hail the Mighty Saviour 91 

Happy Bella. 143 

Harwell 305 

Have Faith in God 176 

Hebron 1S3 

He Died for Me 115 

Hendon 1S4 

He Calls To-day for 

Workers „ 51 

He Sweetly Sleeps toi 

His Love Will Help Me 

Tlirough no 

His Forevermore. 34 

Halj S[nrit, Faithful 

Guide 134 

Home al Last 144 

Home 345 

Home, Sweet Home.... 346 

Home of the Soul 147 

Honey from Ihe Rock.. 165 
251 



Hope Od 99 

How liltm k FoundalioD 195 
Hursley 301 

I Do Believe ~ 206- 

1 Have No Mother 138 

I LJve for Jesus 42 

I Long to Meet Jesus... 102 

1 Love Jesus 197 

I'm Coming Home 153 

In That Home, Happy 

Home 148 

In His Footsteps 70 

In All Thy Ways Ac- 
knowledge Him 14. 

I Rest in Thee - 155 

lulian Hymn 187- 

I've a Message from a 

King «T 

I Wilt Find My Name 

Written There 86- 

I Will Meet You Over 

in GI017 By and By.. 1*91 
I Will Come Again._... 15J 
1 Will Follow Jesut...- 317 

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot He aift 

Jesus Sought Me S$ 

Jesus Wants Von. iS- 

Keepthe Standard Wav- 

'"& 4- 

Keep Looking to Hun.. 11 

Keep Pressing On - ji 

Laban 319 

Land of Promise 144 

Last Hope 3oO 

Let Me Hold Myself 

Ready 33 

Lead Me On - 90 

Lean on His Arm _ 41 

Ut Us Work While we 

May toi 

Leaning on my Savionr 109 
Let the ?i\at Take the 

Helm 151 
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